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Young.Wild West Roping the "Ghost Dan~ers''
OR,

SPOILING AN INUIAN OUTBREAK
By AN OLD SCOUT
"Hold on, Jack ! Don't elaborate too much. I am surprised at you. You will be making me feel as though I am
something grea.t if you keep talking that way. How are
AT JACK ROBEDEE's RANCH.
you making out, anyhow?"
"First rate, Wild. I bought this ranch an' paid cash
"Yes, Wild, there's trouble brewin', an' I know it. I've
been watchin' ther Injuns 1'.er ther past three or four days fer it, an' I've got a few thousand dollars left. I've got
an' I'm sure they're gittin' ready fer an outbreak. I'm about three hundred cows an' a lot of calves, besides some
mighty glad you happened around this way jest now, fer ·cattle that's fit fer market now. This is mighty good
ground, an~ yolll must have noticed that I've been doin' a
you're jest ther boy to 'tend to ther Pawnees, you are."
The speaker was a ranchman named John Robedee, who whole lot of · farmin' an' gardenin', too. Everything is
had located just west of the Indian reservation in what lovely an' I'm mighty glad I'm livin'."
Young Wild West and his friends had Teached the ranch
was then called the Indian Territol·y, close to the boundary
line of the State of Texas. His remarks were addressed to while the owner was out looking after some cows, but he
Young Wild West, the well-known boy hero and Cham- had joined the boy and his partners just as they had finished putting away their horses in the big, roomy stable
pion Dcaclshot of the West.
was only about a hundred yards from the house.
that
sorry
am
"Well, Jack," the boy replied, smilingly, "I
to hear that you expect to be bothered by the redskins. But It was a warm day in late summer when our hero arI reckon we will be able to take care of them if they should rived at the ranch.
He had learned that his old friend, Jack Robedee, had
happen to look for trouble around here. We were all much
surprieed when we heard from you and learned that you purchased the ra:t;J.ch through a letter that had been delayed
had left the Black Hills and come down here to run a in reaching him, on account of his not remaining in one
rattle rnnch. But I don't know but you have done a wise place very long, and he had made it his business to set out
thing. A man with a wooden leg doesn't stand mucb of to find him right away.
Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart were standing in the
a show at working a mine."
"Especially if there ain't nothin' much in ther way of big doorway of the barn, and when they found that Robeclee
gold dust teT be got out of ther mine," the ranohman had finished lau<\.ing the dashing young deadshot to the
skies, in accordance with his usual way of doing it, they
acldecl, with a grin.
stepped forward to learn something more about the exthe
at
looked
Then he gave his wooden leg a twist and
pected Indian outbreak he had alluded to as soon as he
lioy before him in admiration.
"Wild," he declared, seriously, "you ain't a bit older had shaken hands with Wild.
"How did yer find out that ther Injuns was gitti n'
lookin' than you was three years ago. You're jest thcr
same handsome boy, with ther s1rcngi.b of. a mountain ready ter make trouble, Jack?" Cheyenne Charlie, the scont
lion, lher quickness of a panther, ther coolne~s of a bliz- and Indian fighter asked, as he stroked his long black muszard nn' ther steadiness of a rock. You're ther same old tachc and looked at the ranchman expectantly.
"Wel1, Charlie, it came to my ears through m:v foroclarin' youngster what never was afraid of anything, an'
always lookin' fer a chance ter help some one as needed it. man, who's a mighty cleYer chap. He's been somewhat .al
; a scout, like you, in his day, an' he knowa putty nigh
Yon're ther greatest- -"
CHAPTER I.
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about all that's ter be knowed of ther ways of Injuns. He told him that when a wooden-legged galoot what's marten me that there's liwely ter be a Ghost Dance not far ried, with a couple of husky kids ter look after, ought ter
away from here putty soon, an' you know putty well what give up sich notions. He says that he kin hold his own
yet, 'cause bis wooden leg is holler, an' he kin fit a gun in
that means."
"I reckon I do, Jack. That means that ther Injuns is it, so be kin shoot with it, which is more than any one
gittin' ready ter raise a few scalps. What kind of red- could do with a good limb. But Jack means all right, so
there ain't no danger of his leavin' me an' ther kids yet
skins are they what's goin' ter have a ghost dance?"
"Pawnees," Jack answered, quickly. "'l'bey say there's awhile."
The woman talked rapidly and the day being very warm
a lot of 'cm what's been gittin' ready fer it all summmer.
As I told Wild, I'm mighty glad you fellers showed up she probably stopped for want of breath to continue.
"That's all right, Martha," said her husband, smiling
jest about this time. Them ..fedskins kin do a whole lot
at her. "I reckon you've spoke your little piece, so clo~c
of damage afore ther soldiers gits 'em, you kin bet!"
"Of course they can," spoke up Jim Dart, Young Wild up an' let some one else have a chance ter talk. How
West's other partner, who was a Wyoming boy about the do yer do, gals?"
He shook hands with Arietta, Anna and Eloise, and
same age as our hero. "They generally do considerable
then looked about as though in search of somebody who
~laughtering before they are stopped."
"Well, boys, I reckon we'll have to spoil this Indian out- was missing from the party.
"Where's Hop an' Wing?" he asked, after a pause.
break," said Young Wild West, as he brushed back his
"They're in ther kitchen gittin' acquainted"\; with tbcr
wealth of long, light hair, preparatory to going to the
house to join the girls and Robcdee's wife. "But don't help," his wife answered, before any one else could speak.
bother about it now. Come on, Jack, I reckon the girls "I s'pose that smart heathen of a Hop will be startin' a
rnction afore very long, but I don't care if he doeil. I·
will be awful glad to see you."
"All right, Wild. They won't be no gladder than I want him ter have a rousin' good time here as well as ther
am ter see them," and the ranchman started for the house, rest of yer."
"Sartin, Martha. Well, I'm goin' ter greet ther two
limping slightly as he went, for he had lost a leg some
three years before while :fighting with our hero and his heathens. I always did like 'em both, even if they arc
yallcr an' wear pigtails."
partners agains~ a band of renegades.
Robeclee made his way to the kitchen and found the cook
Though Jack could ride a horse pretty well under ordinary conditions, he was hardly able to rough it as his and handy man of Young Wild West's party sitting there
friends did while they were traveling about the wildest talking to the squaw, who was the "help" his wife had
parts of the West in search of excitement and adventure. spoken of.
To look at them, Hop Wah and Wing Wah were a couple
He had settled down to mining, but that no longer paid,
so he had bought the ranch and intended to take it easy the of very innocent Chinamen. Hop looked to be the more
innocent of the two, in fact; but that is where one would
rest of his days.
~
As they approached thi7 house, Robedee's wife came out, have made a big mistake.
While Wing had once called himself a great sport, he had
followed by the "girls,'' as our friends always spoke of
them, though one of them was Cheyenne Charlie's wife, settled down to lead a steady life, and being hone t and
willing to attend to his duties, he had proved his worth.
Anna.
There was really no need of keeping Hop in their emThe other two were pretty Arietta Murdock, the goldenhaired sweetheart of Young Wild West, and Eloise Gard- ploy, as far as the work he did was concerned, but he was
ner, a dark-haired miss who was some day destined to be such a comical heathen that they would have kept him for
the fun he made if for nothing else.
the better-half of Jim Dart.
Though Jack could ride a horse prety well under or- ,
But the two couple were altogether too young to think
oi marrying yet, and as Anna persisted in accompanying casions been the means of saving their lives.
'I'his was because of hi cleverness, for he could not <lo
her husband on his adventurous trips, it was made possible
.
.
in the way ?f :fighting.T
much
for ~rietta and El?ise to become members of the party.
1
Right here we will state that they had pa sed through so i He had been mcknamed 1 oung Wild West's clever Clumany thrilling adventures that they bad learned to regard nee, and he surely was deserving of il, for he was a sleightdanger as something to be expected, so they rather liked ·of-hand performer and could perform tricks that were mystiCying to both friends and foes.
than feared it.
"Hello, Hop! Hello, Wing!" said Jack Robcdee, as he
Oi course, there were times when they were in great
put out his band to shake with them. "You're both goo<l
peril, and the11 it might have been diff.erent.
·Young Wi)d West and his partners had a big income for sore eyes, blamed if yer ain't!"
"Hello, Misler Ja~k !" they both answered, speaking as
from the gold mines they owned, so there was nothing to
though in one voice.
prcrni1t them from going where and when they pleased.
"Me velly glad to see you, so be," Hop added, smiling
Uohcdee's wife was a very stout woman, with a mind of
lwr own. But she thought the world of him, and the re- in his bland way.
":Me velly, velly muchee glad to see you, Mislcr Jac:k,"
sult was that they got along swimmingly.
"Come right in, boys," she said, in her breezy way. Wing added, as though he was trying to go his brother Olle
"'l.'her two kids is in ther settin'-room takin' lessons in better.
"Well, I believe yer both when yer say it. llow have
sc:hoolin' from our neighbor's daughter, who is a schoolmarm. But you won't interfere with 'em one bit. Come rigl1t yer been, anyhow? Do ycr have much fun on your travin ther parlor an' make yourselves at home. There's lots of els?"
"Plenty fun, so be, J\fisler Jackee," Hop declareJ, while
room in this ranch, an' you kin bet it will be a mighty
long time afore yer git away from it, too ! You're here Wing merely nodded.
"How have yer been makiu' out with our squaw? She's
now, an' you've just got ter put in a long visit. Why,
tlicrc ~.in 't hardly been a day when Jack ain't spoke about a mighty fine woman, I l'eckon."
Robedee grinned as he sai<l this, for the squaw, who was
yer, wishin' that be was goin' around with yer. But I've
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employed as a servant, was about as ugly looking as a Pawnee squaw could be, which is saying a whole lot, too.
She smiled at his words, however, and tried to make out
that she was very good-natured.
"Is that the best you could do, Jack?" Wild asked, in
a low tone o.r voice, as he nodded at the squaw. "I don't
think a lot of her. She has.all the appearance of being one
of the crooked kind. I certainly would not trust her very
far. Was it from her that you learned about the proposed
ghost dance?')
"No, she ain't said a word about anything like that,
Wild," was the reply. "My opinion about her is about ther
same as yours, but Martha says she's a mighty good worker,
even though she does steal a little now an' then. She's
great on preserves an' sich, yer know."
The squaw now found something to do, so Wild went
back to the sitting-room, where the rest were gathered,
having a livel:t chat.
They had been there but a few minutes when Hop came
'
walking in by the front way.
"Misler Wild," said the clever Chinaman, "me likee
talkce to you um minute, so be."
The young deadshot knew right away that the heathen
had something of more or less importance to tell him, so
he quickly arose and followed him outside.
"What is it, Hop?" he asked.
"Lat velly nicee ledskin lady whattee workee here, Misler Wild."
"You don't mean that, Hop. What you mean to say is
that there is something vrrong ab.out her."
"Lat light, Misler Wild. Um squaw velly muchee
clooked. She stealee velly muchee."
"What has she been stealing, Hop?"
"She allee samee stealee um demijohn of tanglefoot.
She go away pletty soonee to see her sickee sister, so be.
Misses Martha tellee her to takee cakee and sweatmeats,
but she allee samee stealee um tanglefoot. Lat velly goodee
for um sickee sister, so be."
The clever Chinee grinned broadly now, and it was easy
for the young deadshot to guess that it was little of the
whiskey that the sick sister or any one else would get, provided Hop had his way about it.
"So she is going out pretty soon, then?" he asked.
"Lat light, Misler Wild. She velly bad squaw, so be."
"What makes you think she is bad?"
"Well, lillee while ago when me go out to fixee up um
tanglefoot what she takee outside and hidee she showee lat
she velly muchee bau. Me lookee in um windee and me see
my fool blather allee samee sleepee. Um squaw no knowee
me lookee, and she allee samee takee bigee knifee and go
to door; makee believee she killee evelybody in um other
loom, and len takee scalpee. She velly bad squaw, Misler
Wild."
"She must be, if thai;Jis the way she feels about her mistress and the rest of us. Well, all right, Hop. I reckon I'll
luve to follow her when she goes out to visit her sick sister.
I'll take Charlie with me, too. But did you do anything
to the demijohn of whiskey?"
"Me fixee, Misler Wild," and the Chinaman laughed
lightly. "Makee allee samee velly goodee medicine for um
sickee sister."
"I'll bet you have fixed it all right. Well, J'll attend to
this. You go into the kitchen again, and ~en Weeping
Doe, as they call her, goes out you can let me know."
"Allee light, Misler Wild."
Our hero was well satisfied that the squaw deserved
being watched.
If she was inclined to act a~ though she wanted to kill
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and, scalp the inmates of the house she surely was dan-•
gerous to have around.
He went back into the house, and calling Charlie and
Jim aside, related what Hop had told him.
"I thought she wasn't ter be trusted,'' the scout declared. "We'll jest faller her, Wild, an' maybe we'll find
out something about this ghost dance. Most likely she
knows all about it, anyhow."
"I am of the same opinion,'' the boy answered.
After awhile the mistress went into the kitchen and then
our hero quickly told the rest what was going on.
"Don't say anything to Martha ab<'mt it,'' he said. "She
is rather excitable, and she might discharge the squaw at
once. We don't want that to happen just yet, for we may
be able to find out something about the proposed outbreak
of the Pawnees through her."
1
A little later Mrs. Robec1ee came in and told them that
Weeping Doe was going away for a couple of hours to visit
n. sick: sister, and that she had put up some delicacies for
her to take along.
It was not long after that when Hop came around to the
·
front of the house and called to Wild.
"Come on, Charlie," the young deadshot said. "I reckon
we'll go and see how the horses are making out."
They made their way around· to the stable and soon
found the squaw getting a pony ready.
She was doing a lot of muttering, and occasionally she
woulfl shake her clenched fist toward the house.
They waited until she had mounted, taking good notice
that she had a demijohn with her, and then they quickly
saddled their horses and set out to follow her.
It was a rather peculiO:r proceeding for them, but both
were well satisfied that it would pay them to do it.
(

__

CHAPTER IL
:WHAT THE SQUAW WAS UP TO.

The squaw seemed to be in pretty much of a hurry, but
this suited Young Wild West all the better, for the quicker
he found out where she was going to the sooner he would
be able tq discover ipore about the proposed Indian outbreak.
The night was pretty dark, though here and there a
star could be seen showing.
What little wind there was came from the east, denoting
that a storm was at hand.
It was not the first time that our hero had been in that
part of the country, though, of course, the immediate sur~
roundings were ne;w to him.
The treacherous squaw continued on, keeping her pony
at a gallop.
The articles she had with her did not seem to impede
her progress a great deal. But this was no doubt due to
the fact that she had been brought up to carry a load
when riding.
"Charlie," said Wild, as the scout drew up closer to him,
"I reckon we are going to have a little excitement before we
get through with this adventure. The chances are we will
be led to quite a gathering of the Pawnees. If we shoulcl
happen to be discovered by them it is hardly likely they
would try to harm us, for they are trying to keep it a secret
that they intend to break out anll start on the warpath.
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But if we can manage to spy upon . them without them
But they knew the squaw could not be more than two
knowing it it will be all the better."
hundred yards ahead, so they kept on at the same gait.
For fully half an hour they continued on in this way,
"Of course, Wild," Charlie answered, "I 1.'llow what
yer mean. Yer don't want me ter say anything if I git and then suddenly a gleam of light showed through the
a little mad about somethin'. You kin bet your life I'm woods.
goin' ter do jest as you want me ter."
· It came from a point that was probably half a mile dis"Well, that's all right, Charlie. I know you are a little tant, and the moment he saw it Young Wild West gave a
hot-headed sometimes, and in case we should happen to satisfied nod and exclaimed :
"Good ! Now, then, I reckon we haven't got to go a
be listening to a plot to burn Robedee's ranch you might
spunk up and let them know of your presence."
great deal further, Charlie. Come right on."
"Well, that's all right. I don't care if I hear 'em talkin'
"That's so, Wild," the scout answered. "Weepin' Doe,
about killin' me; I won't say a word or do a thing ter let or whatever her name is, is putty near to her destination."
The two rode a little faster now, but when they found
'em know I'm there. But I can't git over it ter think
what a treacherous piece of human flesh that squaw is. Let they were getting pretty close to the gleam of light that
me see, what did they say her name was?"
no doubt came from a camp-fire they slackened their pace
"I reckon neither Robedee nor his wife knows what her and finally brough? their horses down to a walk.
In this way they kept along until they were almost near
r~al ~ame is, but they call her Doe-Weeping Doe, I believe is the translation of her real name, though it might enough to see the forms that were gathered about a blazing
be something else."
fire in a little clearing.
"Well, I reckon she'll be weepin' afore she gits through
Dismounting, they threw the bridle-reins over their
with her game."
horses' heads and then stepped cautiously forward.
Both our hero and the scout could hear the clatter of the
The next minute they had the satisfaction o:f seeing
pony's hoofs ahead of them, and they managed it so they about a score of Indians, who were gathered in a riTcle
did not gain upon the squaw in the least.
about the fire.
The trail she was following led down to the bank of a
Near them sat two squaws, and it was easy for them to
shallow stream that ran straight through the cattle range make out that one of them was the servant in the employ
that belonged to Robedee's ranch.
. of Robedee.
There was plenty of timber on one side, and finally they
She was passing the delicacies the ranchman's wife had
heard the tough little pony splashing in the stream ahead given her to take to her sick sister, and Wild could not
of them.
help smiling when he saw how greedily the "~ick sister"
"She is crossing the creek, Charlie," said Wild, in a low took them.
tone of voice. "No doubt she is going on through the
She started in to eat some of the food right away, but
timber to the east. It mmit be that some of the Pawnees just then one of the redskins arose, and with a guttural
are gathered somewhere over there."
grunt took the eatables away from her.
"Well, I've got an idea it ain't very far away where they
Evidently she was his squaw, for though she darted an
are, Wild," was the reply. "She told Jack's wife she was angry glance at him and muttered something in the Pawgoin' ter see a sick sister, an' that she would be back in nee tongue, she did not make any further objections.
about two hours. If she means ter keep her word about
The Indian quickly gulped down about half of what
gittin' back at that time it can't be sich an awful ways that Weeping Doe bad brought theTe, and then he generously
she's go in'."
offered the remainder to his comrades about the fire.
"Wel1, I think she means to come back, all right. If she
They all had a bite of something and seemed to be
does she must not know that we have followed her, of pleased at it, while the two squaws sat looking on in silence.
course."
Then the Pawnee who had eaten so heartily of the food
"Well, I reckon no one won't tell about her."
stepped up to the treacherous servant of the Robedees and
"Oh, of course not. Now come on and wc will see if ~aid, speaking in English:
we can't get over to the other side of the creek without
"Did Weeping Doe bring any :firewater?"
making such a noise about it."
"Yes,'~ was the reply.
They soon found the spot where Weeping Doe had
"Good!
Give it to Lone Dog."
crossed, and keeping their horses at a very slow walk, they
As the squaw turned to do this bidding the Indian
crossed the creek, hardly making a sound that could be
heard more than a hundred feet or so.
· quickly picked up a gaudy-feathered head-dress that lay
Once on the other side they came to a path such as are upon the ground at the foot of a big tree and donned it ..
Then he signaled for the rest of the Pawnees to nse,
used by cattle when they come to drink.
It was this that the squaw had taken, and there was no which they promptly dicl.
He motioned for them to stand in a semi-circle, and as
trouble in their following her.
Weeping
Doe brought forth the demijohn she hacl stolen
All they had to do was to let their horses go at their
from the closet in the ranch house, J_,one Dog, who looked
will and th ey would be right on her trail.
Through the woods they rode. But it was so dark there to be a full-fledged chief, whether he was or not, exclaimed:
"The Pawnees will drink firewater to show how they
that they could hardly see the ears of their horses, for the
stars that had been shining a short time ago had all be- hate the palefaces. When t1rn moon is full the ghost dance
come lost to view in the gloom that was gradually spread- will begin and then we will start on the warpath. Take
plenty of scalps and kill all the palefaces. The Pawnee
ing itself over that part of the land.
The ground was damp and yielding, so the hoofbeats of nation is gre'1t. Ugh!"
the horses scarcely made a sound now.
A nod of approval as well as some guttural exclamations
The soughing of the pines overhead and the occasional went up.
The chief produced a tin cup, and pouring it full from
rustling of the leaves were the only sounds that they could
hear, even the hoofbeats of the pony ahead of them no the demijohn, raised it to his lips, while the rest looked on
longer cou·ld be heard.
in eager anticipation.
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Lone Dog decided to believe her, so after talking awhile
Lone Dog took a big swallow, and was about to take anwith his followers he nodded to the squaw and said:
other when he was seized with a choking fit.
"You no get guns and cartridges?"
"Waugh!" he exclaimed, gasping for breath. "Fire"No," was the reply. "Me try to, but they watch me at
water no good. Heap much bite. Ugh!"
Cheyenne Charlie could hardly refrain from bursting the house and I uo get. Me come to-morrow night with
into a fit of laughter.
plenty guns and pistols."
He knew that something funny was going to happen the
"Ugh! If Weeping Doe no come she will be sorry, for
moment the demijohn ' was produced.
the Pawnees must have the ghost dance, and they must be
When Hop had said that he had fixed the tanglefoot all ready to shoot the palefaces when the dance is over. When
right, it was quite enough for him to know that.
the moon is full the ghost dance will take place at this spot.
The clever Chinee had performed his part of it well and There will be plenty Pawnees here, {lnd the next day the
good.
'
palefaces will be killed."
If Weeping Doe had not seized the demijohn there is no
Some of the braves started to dance about at this, as
doubt but that Lone Dog would have let it fall to the though the ghost dance was already taking place.
ground.
But the chief quickly motioned them to stop, and soon
She stepped back and held fast to it, looking at the chief quiet was restored.
in astonishment as he gasped and leaped around wildly.
The treacherous squaw seemed anxious to get away from
But the fact was that Hop had poured nearly all the
and finding that no more questions ·were put to her,
them,
use,
own
his
for
it
whiskey out of the demijohn, keeping
to them and then waved her hand as a · farenodded
she
and had filled it with vinegar and red pepper.
well.
The dose the Pawnee had taken was quite enough to
Wild and Charlie saw her mount the pony, and when she
strangle an ordinary person, and when it got so hot within
him that he could no longer stand it, he dropped to the started to ride away they arose to their feet and went to
the spot where they had left their horses.
ground and Legan to roll about in agony.
"Wild, don't yer think we oughter do somethin' ter give
"Great gimlets!" exclaimed Charlie, almost loud enough
redskins a scare ?" the scout asked, as he hesitated
them
to be heard by the redskins, "if this ain't a circus ! I alabout mounting.
most wish ther heathen was here ter see it."
"No, Charlie," was the reply. "Let them remain in
"Easy, Charlie!" cautioned our hero. "Don't get so
excited that you will let them know we are here. It cer- ignorance of our visit here. We now know just when the
tainly is a comical sight. Let's wait and see what else ghost dance is going to take place. I think the moon will
happens."
be full the day after to-morrow. But I am not certain
After a while the chief lay still upon the ground, and about it. We will find out when we get back to the ranch,
tben it was that his squaw timidly stepped forward and for Jack certainly must have an almanac there."
lifted his head.
"That's right, Wild. Well, you know what's. best, anyShe soon found that he was very much alive, for he began how. I s'pose it would be better ter go on back. But what
to upbraid her and then struck her.
are yer goin' ter do about ther squaw? Do you mean ter
her sneak off again to-morrow night an' take all ther
let
then
and
posture
sitting
a
to
arose
In a few minutes he
began talking excitedly to the rest of the Pawnees, at the guns an' revolvers she kin steal with her?"
"You can bet she won't get a chance to steal anything in
same time pointin·g to the demijohn and shaking his head.
One of them seemed to have his doubts about it not being the line of weapons, Charlie," was the reply. "We will let
. all right, for he now stepped forward and took it from the Hop attend to that part of it, since he .did so well in this
squaw's hand.
case."
He placed his nostrils to the mouth and got a whiff of
They waited long enough to give the squaw a good start
the pepper.
of them, and then they started through the dark woods.
"Ugh!" he exclaimed, in disgust. "Very much hot.
Before they got through it and reached the stream, drops
Plenty pepper. Me no like."
of rain were falling, so they resolved to take as short a cut
The last was said as he turned and looked savagely at as possible and get back to the ranch before they got a
Weeping Doe.
good wetting.
She was as much surprised as any of them, and when
But though they rode pretty fast, they did not overtake
she tried to explain that she thought it was all right as it Weeping Doe.
was the kind her master usually drank, the Pawn~e beJust as they reached the shelter of the barn the rain came
came so enraged that he hurled the demijohn at her and down good and hard.
barely missed hitting her in the face.
They found the pony the squaw had used, and when they
As it was it crashed against the tree and broke into
that it was steaming tl)ey knew she had been riding
saw
pieces spilling the contents on the ground.
hard.
pretty
loudly.
quite
laughed
Charlie
Cheyenne
Again,
After putting their horses away they waited a while and
But there was so much noise among the Indians themhurried to the house.
then
it.
heard
selves that none of them
"Row did yer make out, Wild?" Robedee asked, looking
Wild motioned him to rciuain silent, for he was afraid
he was not going to get the information he had hoped to at them expectantly.
when they set out to follow the squaw.
"First rate, Jack," was the reply. "Have you got an
After a lot of jargon and excitement, the chief accepted almanac?"
a drink of water from his squaw, and then he felt well ' "I reckon I have. Martha, jest git it for Wild."
enough to question Weepi'ng Doe.
"Right away," the mistress of the ranch replied, and she
She declared that she was innocent, as far as the fire- soon handed.Wild what he wanted.
water was concerned.
"Just as I thought," the boy said, nodding his head with
She had stolen the jug from the closet and had brought satisfaction. "The moon is full on the twentieth, and this
it away just as she had found it.
is the eighteenth. That means that Saturday night is th~
t
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time for the ghost dance to take place. Well, I reckon we panion. "Bender was about right when he said it wouldn't
are going to spoil this Indi'an outbreak or my name is not be long afore there would be trouble with ther Pawnees.''
"That's right, Bill," came the reply. "But I reckon
Young Wild West."
Bender knows putty well what he's doin'. He's always
got his eyes open. · He's a mighty good foreman for Jack
Robedee, an' no one knows it better than Robedee himseli."
"Where is Bender?" our hero asked.
"Over in ther shack with ther rest of ther boys what
CHAPTER III.
ain't workin' jest now."
"Well, don't you say anything about what we have told
WILD INTERVIEWS THE COWBOYS.
you, for it might leak out. We don't want the squaw in
The ranchman's wife was kept in ignorance of the the house to get an inkling of it. We have rnacle up our
minds that we are going to spoil this Indian outbreak. If
treachery of her servant.
Wild had asked Robedee not to let her know anything we can arrange things we will manage to rope the ghoFt
about it, as h wanted to give Weeping Doe full swing dancers just about when they begin. I want the whole
bunch of you to go along and take part in the game."
and see what sHe would try to do next.
"You kin b,e t we'll be only too glad ter do that," de. The following morning our friends were up bright and
clared the man called Bill.
early.
"How much money did you fellows lose last night play'rhe rising sun gave promise of a beautiful day, and since
they purposed to stay a few days at the ranch, they wanted ing poker with ther heathen?" Charlie asked, as they were
about to leave the stable.
to mnke the best of it while it lasted.
"I only had four dollars, an' I lost it all," Bill answered,
After breakfast Wild and his partners strolled over to
with a grin.
the stable. ·
"An' I lost three an' a half," the other said.
They knew very well that the cowboys employed at the
"All right. I reckon we will make him pay it back to
ranch who had little or nothing to do just then would care
for their horses, but they always liked to look at them and yer. I s'pose yer know he got it by cheatin' ?"
"Well, we didn't see him cheatin', though we was watchsee if they required anything.
They found two cowboys at the stable, busy cleaning up ing him mighty close. Some of us knows how ter do a little
of that business ourselves, you know."
the horse when they entered.
"Well, he cheated yer, 'cause he kin cheat ther smartest
"Good morning, boys," said Wild, pleasantly.
"Good mornin', Young Wild West," one of them an- card sharp what ever lived."
"That's right, boys," our hero spoke up. "I will make
swered, quickly, while the other nodded and looked very
him give back the money he w:on, for I know he did not win
friendly.
"You must have got up a little late this mornih', I it squarely. But go ahead and finish your work, and then
come over to the shack where the rest of the boys are. I
reckon," observed the scout, with a grin.
"That's right," was the reply. "I reckon we kin lay want to talk to your :foreman a little while and then I
reckon we can fix up arrangements to attend to the Pawthat to that funny heathen of yours."
" Is that so?" our hero asked, a little surprised. "What nees."
The young deadshot and the scout walked over to the
makes him responsible for it?"
"Well, he was over at our quarters last night, an' we long building that was called a shack.
It was only a short distance from the stable, and it was
had a high old time."
here the cowboys had their quarters.
"I see. He brought whiskey there I suppose."
Just at that season Robedee had but ten men working
"He sartinly did," and then both cowboys laughed.
"Say !" said the other one, as he paused in his work, for him. But they were more than enough, since his range
"but that's ther smartest heathen I ever heard tell 0£. He did not extend more than ten miles out, but was four wide.
The grazing was good, too, and since there was a dense
told us all about you folks, an' what yer had done, .an' so
on, an' then he showed us somethin' what he could do. He woods at either side, it was seldom that the cattle strayed
won about forty dollars playin' poker with us, an' then he away- from the premises.
I When they were rounded up, of course, they needed
.
swallowed ther cards."
plenty of men, for som'etimes they would have to ride for
solemn
a
with
corroborated,
other
the
right,"
"That's
shake of his head. "That heathen of yours is sartinly miles through the woods to find the scattered ones.
As our two friends approached the shack a tall, muscu.
something unusual."
"Did he tell you where he got ther tanglefoot from?" lar-looking young man appeared in the doorway.
"Mornin', gents," he said, as he puffed away at his pipe
Charlie asked, the grin broadening on his face.
"Yes, he said as how ther squaw at ther house stole it and nodded pleasantly. "This are sartinly a fine mornin'."
"That'lil right," Wild answered. "Is Mr. Bender here?"
to take over to some of her Injun friends, an' while she
"I'm Bender," and the man nodded and grinned.
was inside gittin' ready, he poured it out into another jug
"You're Jack's foreman, then?"
an' then filled her demijohn with vinegar an' pepper.
"Yes, an' you're Young Wild West, I reckon?"
Putty good joke that was, I reckon."
"You have got that right. Let me introduce you to Chey"You kin bet it was a pretty good joke," Wild declared.
enne Charlie, one of my partners."·
" We happened to see how it worked."
"Glad ter meet yer, Cheyenne," and the foreman put out
"Yer did?"
Both men ceased their work and came closer to the boy. his band and gave the scout a hearty grip.
"It's mutual, I reckon," Charlie answered. "That's a
Wild had made up bis mind to tell the cowboys about
the proposed ghost dance, and he now related to them how putty good word, ain't it-that mutual?"
"Sounds like a putty good word, though I can't say as
they had followed the squaw the night before and what they
I know what it means," Bender answered, looking somehad seen and heard when she got to her destination.
"Whew I" exclaimed one of them, looking at his com- what perplexed.

,
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"Well, I didn't know what it meant either till I beard a 1. you to hold up the six of hearts. I would use this gun;
tenderfoot say it once or twice. I asked him an' be told 1 that is, if I wanted to bit each spot."
me what it meant."
"Would you mind sbowin' us how you kin do that, Young
"Well, what does mutual mean?" the foreman asked.
Wild West?"
.
"Let me see," and Charlie scratched his head, thought.Bender looked at him sbaa,ply as though he was half a
fully. "I s'pose it mca':n's that when you say you're glad ~md to doubt that the boy could do such .wonderful shootter sec a galoot, an' he says it's mutual, it means-why, it m9, as that.
.
.
?"
means that he feels about ther same way towanl you, which
"Why, would Y?u h!rn to. see it don~, Bender·
.
is mutual, accordin' to what thcr tenderfoot ~aid."
H you wouldn t obJect, it would smt me fine. I might
"Oh, I see. lf you had eaid you \l' US glad ter meet me as well :ell Y?r that I'm a putty good shot with a gun myyou wouldn't have had ter say it was mutual, then."
s?lf. Ive Jut ther ~cc of spades at .twent~ ~;ct lots of
"'l'haL's so Come ter think of it it's blamed foolish- times, though sometlumes I make a miss of it.
ness in sayin; sich a word anyhow " '
Wild cast a glance at the interior of the shack a11d saw
"'l'l1 t'" ·I t I ~I1· l ,,'
·
that it was about twenty-five feet in length .
. da ., w rn
. mL
.
.
f
"All right," sa:id he, "just take a six spot from the
Wil was not a. little amu~e<l at tlns conversation, or he
· 1·
th
1~ of car ds tlm t is
·
t
·
h
t
ti
pac
ymg on e t abl e over th ere an d s te p
ld
tirn t botl1 men were m carnes m w a iey were
cou
see
b old th e car d sea
t dy
sa in .
over t o th at en.d of tlrn room. ,r
.LOU

I

~' C~mc 0~

in," said Bender, after a _pause. ."I rccl\on ;~· i~~ and I will try and put a bullet through each spot
ther boys will be more than glad ter git acquamtccl with
"\uh
't +, 1 th
d
tl
11?" l d tl
ycr."
1v y can .1 oac.'
er car ~n rnr wa . as rn
ie
There were but two of tlic boi•s inside the shack since foreman, showmg signs _of uneas1~ess.
d ' 1
"Why you're not afraid to hold it for me are you?"
f.
t l11le others
"\H
1·1' I aon't l"k
. ht ma k'e a
· I1 t were somewhere out 0 the range, an had )een
1v e ,
i e t er do i"t, ,cause you 'mig
a \~Jig · l
· I
U
ld
t
d t k miss of it an' clip off one of my fingeTs."
tl . 1c~ t 1e~ calmel .m t ifet o tihcrs wt~lll gol out! an_ a ·e
"Well never mind then. I reckon Charlie will hold the
1cir p acea m . oo nng a er e ca ~ e anc ga 1cnng up
·d ,, '
'
the new-born calYes.
ca:,-y k" b t
rf I ·111"
l · d th
t
d
The two cowboys were introduced by the foreman as
?u m e your 1 e wi · exc aime
e scou ' a~
he qmckly stepped over to the table and soon found the six
S w].m ancJ.1 J un11)er..
t eI t
,
h d spo O.L 1car s.
'I hc:y were both young men, but ap:parently they a
Without any hesitation he walked to· the end of the room
never been very far away from the grazmg ground.
and then Wild stepped back until his shoulders almost
Hop must cert~inly have told a whole lot about the young touched the other end.
deadshot _and lus partners,_ for they s~emed to regard
"Tell me when you are ready, Charlie," he said, as he
Y~;mg ;v1k1 West as a s_upenor sort of bemg.
raised his revolver.
. ,You~~, the~ Champ10n peadshot of ther whole West,
"Let her go!" came the reply.
amt yer . Swim asked, politely.
Crack! crack! crack! crack! crack! crack I
"Well, I don't know about that," and our hero laughed.
As each shot rano-0 out the cowboys could see that the card
"I happen to be pretty good at handling a gun or rifle. I was hit.
have been in several shooting matches, and it seems that I
They also noticed that each spot was punctured by a
l1ave always come out first. Three or four years ago, when bullet.
I 11as q1;1ite a little kid, I took part in a shooting ?'latch that f The last two shots were pretty close to Charlie's th.umb
had a chamond worth a thousand dollars for a pnze. I won and forefincreT. but he never once winced but held it as
~lie prize, though I had t? do. considerable shooting to do steady as a ~ock.
'
it. There were five to tie w:th me,. for first place, you
"Well, I reckon that is what yer call shootin' for fair!"
know, so we had to k~ep shootmg until we found who was exclaimed Bender, looking at the boy in admiration. "I
the best. I suppose it was good luck on my part, as well couldn't no more do that than fly. It's somei:ttin' wonderas good shooting, _for those I was shooting against were ful, I think."
crack ;;hots fro~ different parts of the_ country. Some one
"It sartinly is," declared the man called Jumper, while
gave me the mckname of the Champion Deadshot of the Sim nodded his head and looked as solemn as an owl.
West then? ~nd it I:as clun&" to me ever s~nce. Of cour~e, I
"Say!" said the foreman, quickly, "I wouldn't be afraid
have J!aTtic1pated m a~l kmds of shootmg matches smce ter hold up a card for yer now."
,
that bnic, and every time I have been challenged I have
"Well, it isn't necessary. There is no need of wasting
accepted and won out."
.
bullets in that way. However, if you think I couldn't do
"Which kin yer handle ther best, a gun or a rifle?" quer- it again I will be glad to try it over."
iccl Bender, who was pow very much interested.
"I know yer could do it jest as many times as yer tried
"It makes no difference," and Wild looked at him smil- ter, Young Wild West. I jest wish I could shoot like that."
ingly, "whether it is a revolver or a rifle. I can shoot with
"So do I," the other two spoke up.
a shotgun, too."
Just then the two men who had been busy with the horses
"Well, a shotgun ain't much account around these parts. in the stable came running in.
None of u~ bother with ~}fies, ~ither," and t~e foreman
They had heard the shooting and they wanted to find out
shrugge~ lus. shoulder!'\.
~ plam old }un with a :forty- what was going on.
.
four caliber is about ther thmg we use.
When they heard how Wild· had shot the six spots from
"Well, I generally use a thirty-eight, though I have a the card they were astounded.
forty-four," and Wild showed them two revolvers.
But when they saw the card they promptly voted him to
"Which kin you shoot ther best with ?" the foreman be the best of all the deadshots they had ever seen.
queried.
"Have you had your breakfast yet, boys?" Wild asked.
"Well, if I want to make an extra fine shot I will take f "No," was the reply of the foreman. "We was a little
the Smith & Wesson thirty-eight. For instance, if I got late in gittin' up this mornin'. We had quite a little jubi-
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lee here last night. 'l'liat clever Chincc of yours give us an! am1 easy way, "Hop will show you how he cheated you last
~11tertai11111ent here.
l::lay, Lmt he's ther greatest heathen night at poker."
that ever lived, ain't he!'"
"Allee light, Misler Wild," Hop answered, quickly, an<J
"Well, he is pretty clever, and there is lots of fun in then, without having to be told twice, he went through the
performance of stealing cards from the pack and slipping
him."
"I should say there was. But can't he play poker, them into his sleeves.
thong!1 !"
He had to do it very slowly and aeveral times, at that,
"l heard he was playing with you last night. You lost before they could understand how he managed to get cerabout forty dollars between you."
tain cards.
When they were satisfied that he had really cheated them
"Yes, just about that amount. We figured it up a little
wnile ago."
they accepted the money, which Hop paid them accord"W ell, I was just telling these two fellows here that I ingly.
was going to make him give you the money back. He won
Wild never permitted him to keep the money he won by
ii by cheating, so of course he is not entitled to it."
cheating when he was playing with those who were fair
"Oh, we don·t want it back. If he cheated we couldn't and square.
Sometimes the clever Chinee would get into a game with
cJtch llim at it, so ther money is his."
"That's all right; you go ahead and get your breakfast. card sharps, who would do their best to fleece him out of
I will fetch him here after a while and then I'll make him his pile.
If Hop chanced to get the best of them, Wild deemed
wcw you just how he cheated you. Then perhaps you will
10 willing to take your money back." it no more than right that he should keep the money, for
"All right, Young Wild West. Jest as you say," the he felt that it was not for him to stop the Chinee from
foreman answered.
gambling so long as he did the work that was Tequired of
Then Wild changed the subject, and after questioning him and attended to his own affairs.
.
.
Bender a little "lie learned that he had got his information
"Well, boys, I want you to be on hand nght after dmabout the proposed O'host dance from a halfbreed who was neT to-ip.orrow, so we can get to the place where the ghost
pretty honest and st~·aight.
'
1 dance is going to take place," said our hero, as he left
When the young deac1shot related how they bad followed th~ cowboys.
Weeping Doe the night before and what they had seen and
The ~oren:an declare~ that they would only be too glad
heard in the woods there was much surprise as well as to go with _him, and satisfied that t~ere. woul~ be no trouble
merriment.
'
'
about havmg enough men to assist m ropmg the ghost
The joke Hop wah had played on the Indians appealed dancers, our hero returned to the house.
to the cowboys greatly.
"So they're goin' ter start ther ghost dance up at ther
full of ther moon, are they ?" the foreman asked, shaking
his head. "Well, I reckon ther moon's full somewhere along
in ther afternoon day after to-morrow. They'll start it in
CH.APTER IV.
ther daylight, then."
"Yes, and the dance is going to take place right where
OUR FRM!JNDS VISIT A PAWNEE VILLAGE.
we followed the squaw last night," said Wild. "Now, then,
.
I
I want you fellows to be ready to go with us Saturday
Young Wild West and bis partners grew restless when
afternoon. If we can corral the ghost dancers we will be
they
sat about the house the entire forenoon.
able to spoil the outbreak. We may be able to do it withAs they were eating dinner, Cheyenne ChaTlie looked
out spilling a drop of blood, and if we can it will be all
at the young deadshot and said:
the better."
"Wild, s'pose we take a little ride around this afternoon
"Well, I reckon it won't hurt ter shoot a redskin, if he's an' see if we kin see anything of ther Injuns. It's altogot his war-paint on," Jumper spoke up. "I ain't got no gether too tame hangin' around here doin' nothin'. I like
ilse for a redskin, anyhow. I don't like 'em, no matter how ther company of ther gals, an' I like it here at ther house,
friendly and honest they are, 'cause I never believe that but it's mighty tiresome, for all that."
they mean it. An Indian will steal chained lightnin', if he
"Just what I was thinking, Charlie," the boy answered,
kin git his hands on it. Jest .look at that dirty squaw with a smile. "I was going to propose that we take a
they've got in ther house there ! Ter think that she would ride this afternoon. What do you think about it, Jim?"
dare ter go in Robedee's closet an' steal a demijohn of good
"I am ready to go whenever you say the word, Wild,"
liquor. Sick sister, eh? It was a funny old sick sister Dart answered.
she had, wasn't it?"
"Well, you three can go ahead and have your ride," Ari"Rather funny."
etta spoke up. "I think we can find plenty to clo here at
"Well, I would like ter seen old Lone Dog when he took the house. We are going to help Ma1-tha with the work.
that drink of vinegar an' pepper, blamed if I wouldn't."
The schoolmarm is coming over this afternoon, and she is
'11 bis evoked another burst of laughter.
going to give the two children music lessons on the organ.
It was evident that tlie cowboys were not much worried l think we can manage to enjoy ourselves pretty well. You
ove'r the proposed Indian outbreak, but that the joke part go on and look for the Pawnees, if you want to, but be
or it appealed to them the most.
careful that you don't get into any trouble with them."
"She talks as though she's somewhat o.f a boss, Wild,"
Wild and Charlie left them shortly after that, and after
remarked Jack Robedee, with a grin.
awhile they came back, fetching Hop with them.
"Well, that's all Tight," the young deadshot replied,
The clever Chinee was very meek, but Wild did not tell
him what he wanted of him until he got him before the laughingly. "Et has a pretty good head on her, and her
words of caution are generally put in at the proper time.
cowboys.
,
"Now then, boys," said the young ueadshot, in his cool But I think she need have no fear on this occasion. There
1
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are no Indians on the warpath around here as yet, so if
we should happen to meet some of them there is not likely
to be any trouble."
"No, but they might show themselves a little ugly if
they really mean to break out and clean up things around
here."
"I reckon I'll go along with yer, 'cause I want ter have
ther pleasure of ridin' horseback with my old pards."
"Certainly, Jack. We should only be too glad ta. have
you. But while you are at it just fix up that wooden leg
of yours so you can do a little shooting from it. That is a
very clever trick of yours, and I always laughed when I saw
you fire a shot from your heel."
"Do you remember that time when ther Injuns bad me
tied to a tree ready ter shoot arrows into my body, Wild?"
the ranchman queried, with a grin.
"Yes, I certainly remember it, Jack."
"Well, it was lucky that I happened ter be able ter git
hold of ther string ter pull ther trigger of my old revolver,
which was in 1th er wooden leg, wasn't it?"
"It certainly was."
"I shot ther chief, too, an' that scared 'em so that you
an' Charlie had time ter git there an' cut me loose. That
was ther only time in my life when I was glad I had a
wooden leg."
As soon as the meal was over the rancbman unstrapped
the woo<len member and quickly put a big cavalry revolver
into the hollow.
'rhe muzzle went clear down to the hole, which was covered by an iron plate.
This could be pulled aside by the toe of the other ~oot
wh enever he wanted to shoot.
J\ wire connected with the trigge1; of the weapon and
was attached to a spring in the upper part of the wooden
member.
From the spring it ran on up under his trousers leg to
his belt, so all Jack had to clo if he wanted to fire an unexpected shot was to raise his foot and pull sharply upon
the wire.
He was not long in making all his preparations, and the
leg was soon strapped in place again.
But to make sure that it would work all right, he went
outside to try it.
Hop happened to be coming a.long just th en, so Jack
grinn ed and said:
"Put up your hat, Hop. I want a shot at it."
"Allee light," was th e quick reply, fo1· the Chinaman
knew pretty well what he was driving at.
He placed his hat on the well curb and then waited to
see what woulcl happen.
Robcdee carefully balanced himself, and then elevated
his false foot until he had it about on a line with the hat.
A quick jerk on the wire string and a report sounded.
He certainly used pretty good judgment in aiming this
way, for th e bullet passed through the rim of the hat.
"How is that for shootin', Wild!" the ranchman exclaimed. "I reckon I'm in ther game yet, ain't it?"
"You certainly are, Jack. That was a pretty good shot,
indeed. Did you ever practice much at it since you have
been here on the ranch ?"
"This is ther first time I've ever tried it. I ain't never
had ther gun in ther leg afore."
"Well, I suppose the cowboys would be much surprised to
see you do anything like that."
"You bet they would. I've often thought I'd like ter
show 'em, but I ain't never done it yet."
"Well, maybe we will have a chance to surprise some

Pawnees before we get back. Come on, let's go and get
the horses."
Robedee carefully slipped the plate over the opening at
his heel and then limped along to the stable with them.
It did not take them long to saddle their horses, and,
mounting, the four started to ride away from the stable.
But they had not got very far when they heard a horse
galloping behind them.
"It's ther blamed heathen, a.s sure as you live, Wild,"
said Cheyenne Charlie, as he saw Hop riding fast to overtake them. "I bad an idea he would want ter come along.
I reckon he thinks there will be some fun afore we git
back."
"Well, let him come, Charlie. You enjoy fun as well as
any one, and we are always bound to have it if Hop is
along, so let him come on."
The clever Chinee soon overtook them, and :finding that
they showed no signs of ordering him to go back, he called
out:
"Me likee takee lillee lide, too, so be."
"All right, Hop," the ranchman answered. "If I had
thought of it I'd asked yer ter go aloni; right at ther start."
"Yer want ter look out an' behave yourself, J.OU yaller
heathen," said Cheyenne Charlie, warningly. "You ought
to be licked for gittin' them cowboys drunk last night, so
they couldn't git up early this mornin'."
"Me no helpee lat, Misler Charlie. Me havee um tang1efoot, so me allee samee tleat um cowboys, so be.:'
"Oh, it's all right, anyhow," and the ranchman chuckled.
"But come on, all of yer. We'll ride over to ther Injun
village what ain't more than eight or ten miles from here.
Most likely we'll see somethin' ter amuse ourselves when
we git there. Lone Dog lives there, an' we may have a
chance ter talk to him a little."
"Good!" exclaimed OUT hero. "I would just like to have
a few words with the leader of the ghost dancers."
They rode on until they came to the woods, and finding
a trail that led almost straight to the Pawnee village, they
continued on until they came in sight of it.
It was not much of a village, since the population did
11ot exceed a hundred, including the squaws and young
redskins.
As the party rode up there was considerable stir in the
place, and soon th e chief was seen to emerge from hi s tepee.
The majority of the Indians were attired in civilized
costumes, though they were very dirty in appearance.
P atches of vegetables and grain could be seen scattered
about the outskirts of the village, which showed that some
of i.hem did some work in that line.
But, of course, it was little that the men c1id.
The squaws did all that kind of work, as a rule, while
their husbands spent th eir time in doing a little hunting
and lying about in idleness.
"Hello, Lone Dog!" said Robedee, as he rode up and
brought his horse to a halt. "How is everything?"
"Everything good," the chief answered. "Plenty to eat
and plenty to rest. The Pawnees very much friends to
the palefaces."
"Hear ther old liar," said Cheyenne Charlie to Wild, i:i
a whisper. "Yer never would think that he was plannm·
tei: clean up a lot of ther palefaces in a day or two."
"Well, if he has made such plans he will find out they
will be nipped in the bud," was the reply. "But don't sa:v
anything, Charlie. There is no use in making any trouble
with the redskins."
"Oh, I ain't goin' ter say nothin'. You an' Jack kin <lo
ther talkin', as far as I'm concerned."
"Lone Dog," said Robedee, nodding toward our hero,
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"let me introduce yer to Young Wild West, ther boy who this, so the chief stepped over to our hero and said, at the
has made sich a name for himself all over ther West."
same time p11tting out his hand:
· "Ugh!" and the chief frowned slightly as he looked the
·"Young Wild West want to be a friend of Lone Dog?"
"Certainly," was the reply.
athletic form of our hero over. "Paleface boy heap much
bra.ve. Kill plenty Pawnees."
"Give me some gold, then, and we be friends."
"I never killed a Pawnee in my life unless it was a mat"Is that so, chief?" and Wild looked at him coolly.
ter of compulsion," Wild retorted, with a smile. "You "Well, I never yet paid money for the .friendship of any
don't think that I take pleasure in going about shooting one, am1 I don't think I am going to do it now."
".l\faybe um chief likee havee lillee smoke," said Hop,
Indians, do you, Lone Dog?"
"Ugh! Young Wild West heap much shoot straight," suggestively, as be stepped forward, t.hree cigars in ])is
and the Indian looked at the revolvers that were hanging hand. "Misler Jack, you smokee ?"
in the holsters at our hero's belt.
"I reckon I will, Hop," the ranchman replied, as he ac" Oh, he kin shoot straight, all right, Lone Dog!" de- cepted one of the cigars.
clared Robedee.
"You smokee, Misler Chief?"
Lone Dog gave a grunt antl then took the cigar that Hop
"Lone Dog no like paleface boy."
The old chief's eyes flashed as he said this.
pushed toward him.
"Is that so, Lone Dog?" Wild asked, as he dismounted.
He lighted the remaining one himself.
"You no wantee cigar, Misler Charlie,'' said Hop, shak"Well, I am sorry for that. I don't know as I ever did
any~1ing to you to make you have such a feeling toward ing his head, which told that he had no more to give away
me."
just then.
.
"Heap much shoot," and the Pa~nee shrugged his
"No, I don't want ter smoke, Hop," was the retort, and
shoulders.
the scout grinned, for he knew quite well that the clever
"Will you shake hands with me?" Wild asked, as he put Chinee was going to play a joke on the oltl chief.
out llis hand.
Wild knew it, too, and he was about to enter a protest
"No," was the reply, and drawing himself to his full when Charlie looked at him and said:
"Let it go, Wild. Let him blow ther old chief~s head off
height, Lone Dog folded his arms across his broad chest
and stepped back a pace.
if he wants ter. You know as well as I do that he's got
"Well, all right, then. But I assure you that I will powder in that cigar, an' if it goes off therem be a lot of
never shoot you unless I catch you trying to •shoot me or fun around here. But what do we care? We ain't afraid
some one else."
of this gang of redskins."
"Paleface boy no good!"
"Well, all right, then. I think Lone Dog deserves to
Wild smiled at the insult, for he did not mean to pro- be treated that way, anyhow. He is down on me and
voke trouble.
couldn't help telling me of it."
1
"What makes you think I am no good, Lone Dog?" he
Robedee was not long in lighting his cigar, and he had
queried.
scarcely done sp when the chief walked over to a fire near
.
"Shoot plenty Pawnees; make heap much fight . Young at hand ai;id st~rted his going.
Wild West better go some other place."
~n In_dian hkes to smoke, and he is always glad to get
"Well, Jack," said our hero, turning to the ranchman, a cigar, it seems.
with a laugh, "I reckon he don't like me. Perhaps we had
He puffed away at it rapidly, and when about an inch
had burned o:ff there was a loud report.
better leave."
"Well, jest as you say, Wild. I didn't think•we would
The cigar 1rnd exploded, just as Charlie said it would.
git this kind of a reception. It seems that•ther old chief
"Hip hi!" cried Hop, holding up his hands in alarm.
has got awful down on ther palefaces all of a sudden like. "Whattee mattee? Somebody allee samee shootee ?"
It is doubtful if the chief knew exactly what had hapWhy, it was only last week that he was talkin'•to me in a
very friendly way, an' sayin' that never again would he pened.
ever raise his hand ag'in a white man."
But several of the Pawnees who were standing close by,
no doubt wishing they had a cigar to smoke, saw that it
"Well, that's a11 right. Let's go."
"I don't see what's ther use in bein' in sich a hurry was the cigar that had exploded.
They uttered angry cries, and talked in their own lanabout it," spoke up Cheyenne Charlie, who was evidently
itching to get in a row with the redskins. "This here is a g-.iage until they made the chief understand that the Chinafree country, an' jest at present these redskins is s'posed to man had played a trick on him.
be livin' in peace with everybody. S'pose we do a little
Then the chief flew in a great rage, and it looked as
tradin'. There's some squaws over there what's got a lot of though there was going to be a fight.
beads an' cushions, an' sich stuff."
Meanwhile, our friends took it very coolly. Not one of
The expression of the chief's face softened as he heard them was the least bit afraid of being hurt by the redthis, for he was always looking for a chance to get money skins 1
from the whites.
"Hop," said Wild, "have you got any whi key about
"You want to buy?" he asked Robedee.
you?"
"Me gottee lillee bit, Misler Wild," was the reply.
"Well, I reckon some of my friends might want ter," was
the reply.
"Well, give the chief a drink. rrhat will put him in a
"Squaws got heap much to sell. You buy."
better humor."
T~ey ~11 dismounted no_w, for it seemed that Lone Dog
"Allee light, Misler Wild," and Hop produced a small
was mclmed to be very friendly.
flask and walked over to the angered Pawnee with it,
Wild and his pa.rtners bought a few trinkets from a
"Allee samee :firewater, Misler Chief," the Chinaman
couple of the squaws and paid them about three times what said. "Me velly solly um cigar go bang!"
Lone Dog gave an angry grunt and accepter1 the flask.
they were worth.
But he was very caution about chinking it.
He showed quite a number of gold pieces as he was doing
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After smelling the contents he poured a little in his hand / bitter toward me. You ride along slowly. I won't be gone
longer than ten or fifteen minutes."
and then touched his tongue to it.
But it happened to be that it was all right, so he quickly f Though the scout would have been pleased to accompany
him, he always submitted to anything the young deadshot
raised the flask to his lips and drained it to the last drop.
"Ugh!" he exclaimed, and then he hurled the flask to said, so he simply nodded and rode along with the rest.
Wild turned in the woods in the direction he had spoken
the ground.
It landed close to the feet of the ranchman, and when he of and rode swiftly alopg, picking his way carefully besaw it lying on the ground, unbroken, Jack was taken up tween the trees.
But it was not long before he made a turn and started
with the idea of :firing a shot at it from his wooden leg.
"I wonder if I kin break that bottle, boys," he said, back directly toward the Indian village.
When he finally came in sight of the open land that lay
with a grin.
the other side of the woods he brought his sorrel stallion
"Go ahead and try it, Jack,'' Wild answered, quickly.
"All right," and quickly slipping the iron plate aside, down to a walk and went along rather cautiously.
Not that the boy was afraid of being caught by the redRobedee raised his foot so it was on a line with the flask.
skins, for he was quite able to take care of himself if such
Crack !
As the report rang out the flask was broken into £rag- a thing happened.
He hardly felt that the Indians would dare to attack'
.
.
.
.
ments.
'.1'he Indi~n who had been watchmg hin;i. yelled m sur- him, anyhow, since they were still at peace with the whites
and did not mean to make an outbreak until some time the
pnse and dismay.
To see a ~~n fire a shot from the heel of his boot was no next day after they had held the ghost dance.
As he came to the edge of the woods the boy dismounted
doubt surprismg to them.
."A putty good shot,'' sa~d the ranchman, as he carefull.Y and was soon able to look at the picturesque Indian village,
slipped back the plate agam and walked over to where his which was only a short istance away.
Everything looked about the same as when they had
horse was standing. "!-one Dog,. I ;·ecko-i;. you meant ~r
break that bottle, but smce you d1dn t do it I thought I d left it a short time before.
1
·
· of the chief.
hl
But he could see nothmg
•
,,
·
e,P ye r"
"I would like to know who they intend to attack first,''
Heap much. funny shot.1 declared the chief, who had
. he thought. "It seems to mE! that Jack's ranch is about as
now been restornd to good hum?r.
He walked forw~rd rat.her gmgerly, and after a while near to the place where they are going to hold their dance
the ranchman permitted him .to :feel of the woode~ member. as any of the rest lying about in this part of the country.
But when ~e found that it was a false leg lie was not It mfj be that they will make a raid there first- if they
g t a hance I mean "
altogether satisfied.
.
.· . .
'
.c
How the shot could be fired from it was no doubt a I e
I :Vlnle .he w~s sohloqmzmg he heard the crackmg of a
great mystery to him.
. .
.
However, Jack id not mean to let him into the secret, I twig be~md ~Im.
Turmng qmckly, the young .deadshot. was JUSt m t;1me to
so he mounted his horse and signified to his companiops
see Lone Dog, the Pawnee ch1e~, walkn_ig to~ard him.
that he was ready to leave the Indian village.
that show~cl
. He was alo~e, too, and th~ smile of triumph
the
upon
got
he
as
Wild,
said
Dog!"
Lone
"Good-by,
1
back of his sorrel stallion. "I hope you will learn to like itself upon his face told Wild that he had better be ver.y
1 d
· h.
~ me a little better before long. Maybe we will meet again ca~;H£ue1 · o, L one D og.1,, he sa1"d m
is coo an easy way.
before I leave these parts "
"What paleface boy do here?" came the retort.
The chief scowled at hi~ and muttered something that
"9h, I th~,ught I would come back and see how you were
could not be understood.
,,
The rest had mounted by this time, so satisfied with their makmg out. .
::Young Wild West c.ome to ~PY on tf1e Pawnees.
visit to the place, they turned and rode away, leaving the
Well, you can call It that, if you like. But I had an
Pawnees gazing after them in anything but a friendly way.
idea you might want to scalp me, so I thought I'd come
l?ack and give you the chance. Do you want to scalp me,
Lone Dog?"
"The Pawnees are at peace with the palefaces."
"Oh! It will be a good thing for them if they keep that
way."
CHAPTER V.
The chief took a step or two and got closer.
Wild knew as well as anything that if the rascally InWILD FAOES DEATH.
dian got the chance he would not hesitate to kill him.
But this he did not intend to let him do, of course.
Having heard no other sounds, he decided that the redcovered
had
they
when
West,
"Boys," said Young Wild
must be alone.
skin
perhaps a mile after leaving the Pawnee village, "I have
you see me when I came back, Lone Dog?" he
"Did
an idea that we are being followed."
"I was thinkin' ther same way, Wild,'' the scout an- asked.
The chief shook his head in the negative.
swered, as he reined in his horse and brought it down to a
Dog come to walk in the forest,'' he said. "Re no
"Lone
walk.
Wild West."
Young
for
look
"Never mind stopping, Charlie," the young deadshot
very instant Wild noticed that his eyw
that
at
But
said, hastily. "You fellows keep right on. I am going to
take a turn off to the left through the woods and ride kindled suddenly as he looked toward a clump of bushes
around till I get within sight ot the redskins, again. Old directly behind him.
Instinctively the young deadshot shot a glance that way,
Lone Dog hates me like poison, I know. He would not
have expressed himself the way he did unless he felt very and when he saw two braves suddenly spring forward

i
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At the same moment a Pawnee sprang upon him from
from concealment, each of them with a leveled ~evolver, he
behind a tree.
knew that he had fallen into a trap.
Wild made a desperate struggle, but the chief was powerBut it was not the first time a thing like that had occurred, and with wonderful quickness, Wild sprang £or- ful, and he held him in a vise-like grip. ,
The result was that with the assistance of the other he
ward and caught the chief by the throat.
He swung him around quickly, so his body shielded him 'was quickly downed.
He did not call £or help, for he knew he was £ar out of
from the two redskins, and in \L ringing voice he exthe hearing of his partners and the ranchman.
claimed:
But never once did he lose his coolness, and finding that
"Order your braves to get away from here, or l will kill
it was useless to struggle he submitted quietly and allowed
you, Lone Dog!"
As he pressed the muzzle of a revolver against the chief's the chief to take possession of his weapons.
The triumphant gleam in Lone Dog's eyes told Wild that
temple as he spoke, he certainly had the best of it £or the
he need not expect much mercy at his hands.
time being.
"Ugh!" grunted the rascally chief, who was no doubt/ "Young Wild West shall die!" came the hissing expretty mnch frightened at the sudden turn of affairs. "Pale- I tlamation from between the thin lips of the cruel Pawnee.
"He shall not die at the stake, £or Lone Dog is at peace
face boy heap much smart."
"You will find that you will be heap much dead pretty with the palefaces."
There was a sarcastic smile on his face now, £or it seemed
soon if you don't do as I tell you," was the cool retort.
The two Pawnees had halted within about ten feet oi to please him to 'say the words, knowing that in but a short
them and they stood there still holding their revolvers as time ·he would be on the warpath.
"And so you are going to kill me, are you?" the boy
though undecided just what to do.
Wild knew he had them dead to rights, so he did not be- asked, looking at him calmly and without a tremor in his
voice. "I thought you said you were at peace with the palecome the least uneasy.
" Lone Dog,". said he, speaking in a low but commanding faces?"
"Lone Dog hates the paleface boy who has killed many
tone of voice, "if you don't tell those two fellows to start
straight £or the village, I am going to put a hole through of his people."
"Well, if I have killed many Pawnees it has been be·
your head!"
" Go!" said the chief, quickly, motioning to the two. cause they were trying to kill me or some of my friends.
All bad Indians should be dead, anyhow. But you dare not
"The paleface boy will kill Lone Dog."
They nodded, and after grunting something that Wild kill me, Lone Dog. You know it; you dare not do it." '
"Me show the pale.face boy," was the reply.
could not understaµd, they turned and walked slowly away
Then he said something in his own tongue to the brave
from the woods.
Satisfied that he had won out, Wild now released his who had assisted him, and the result was that the latter
hastened from the spot.
grip upon tlie chief's throat.
lead~ng Wild's
It was. not long before h~ came ba
"You had better go, too, Lone Dog," he said. "You
take my advice and keep straight, £or if you happen to take ~1orse, which told the boy plamly that be ~nd h1s compana notion to start in scalping palefaces you will get the 10ns had been followed when they left the village, as he had
supposed.
worst of it. I know what I am talking about."
The fa~t ~as tha~ three of the b_raves had been sent out
"The Pawnees are at peace with the palefaces," declared
the chief acting as though he was sorry for what had hap- by the chief immediately after theu departure.
They had gone out i_n different. directions, and two of
pened. '
But Wild knew that he could not be trusted for a mo- them had met after seemg that Wild had turned to come
. .
back.
ment, so he did not relax his vigilance upon him.
The oth~r had ~ot shown up until JUSt as he_ was needed
"You go on back to your village and tell your crowd
that they had better not think of raiding any of the ranch- by the chief, which was a rather unlucky thmg for our
•
. .
men or settlers in these pa~ts, Lone Dog," the boy went hero.
1
.at the sorrel stall10n:
Lone Dog looked admmng.y
on, in his cool and easy way. "You may have an idea that
But he knew pretty well that it would not do for him to
you can strike out and shoot a lot of them before you are
.
.
caught. Perhaps you might, too, but it won't be long keep the horse.
He now caught ~ol~ of the boy and with the assistance
before you will be corraled, and then I reckon there will
.
be a few Indian hangings around here. If such a thing of the brave, pu~ him m the saddle.
A rope was ~iecl undei: the h?rse to. the ankl~s of Wild
does happen, I will see to it that you get your medicine, all
right. To tell you the truth, I don't like you, and I haven't and pulled so tight that it was impossible for him to even
a bit of faith in you. · I wouldn't believe a thing you said fall from the saddle.
Not satisfied with this treatment, Lone Dog, with his
if you were put under oath."
"Ugh!" grunted the chief, :fl.ashing a glance of fierce own hands, tied Wild's own handkerchief over his mouth
hatred at the speaker. "Young Wild West talk heap much. so hei could not make an outcry that could be heard very
Lone Dog will go to bis people. The Pawnees are at peace far.
When this was done he gave a nod of .~atisfaction and
with the palefaces. They no want to fight. They work
plenty and make money in the fields. They have plenty then told the brave to go to the village and fetch his horse
to him, at the same time telling him to bring the two others
horses and blankets and plenty to eat."
"That sounds all right, but just see to it that you do it. who had been sent out to follow the palefaces when they left
Good-by, Lone bog. Perhaps we will meet again before the village back with him.
Wild was in anything but an easy frame of mind just
long."
As the chief made a move to walk away there was the i then, for he knew that the redskins could easily put him
,
I out of the way if they cho ·e lo.
sound of a footstep directly behind the boy.
Then as quick as a flash the treacherous Pawnee sprang' B~1l jusL what they meant io <lo with him he was at a
I Jo::;s lo understand.
forward and caught our hero by the arms.

YOUNG WILD WEST ROPING THE "GHOST DANCERS."
If they had wanted to kill him they could have done it
right then and there.
However, the longer they waited the better his chance
to live would be.
It was not long before the three Pawnees rode up, one
of them leading the chief's horse.
Lone !Jog gave a nod of satisfaction, and after complimenting his braves for what they had done, he mounted
and, taking the bridle of Wild's horse, he rode off through
the woods, going in almost the same direction Wild had
come from when he left his :friends.
But when about half a mile had been covered he turned
slightly to the left and soon entered a rather deep gully.
Riding through this for perhaps another mile, he turned
from it and the horses clambered up a steep ascent until
they were walking along the top of a cliff.
Wild had been beping his eyes open all this time, but he
looked in vain for any signs of assistance.
If his partners and the ranchman had kept on riding
slowly toward the ranch they were a long way off by this
time.
A little further along the top of the cliff the four redskins came to a halt at the brink of a chasm.
Then Lone Dog cut the rope that held Wild to the horse
and pulled him from the saddle.
Taking a rope from one of the Indians, he threw it over
a stout limb that overhung the chasm below, which must
have been at least a hundred .feet deep, and made it fast.
He threw the other end over to where the boy was standing, held securely by two of the redskins, and passed it
about his neck, leaving probably twenty feet of slack.
Wild knew what the red fiends meant to do now. They
were going to hang him.
It was not the u l way of putting an enemy to death,
but he felt that sin e the outbreak had not yet occurred
they were going to do it differently from what they might
after that happened.
"Young Wild West must die! He shall hang the way
the palefaces kill horse thieves," said Lone Dog, his eyes
g earning with the savage hate that was within his breast.
"His horse will go back alone, and the paleface bQy's
friends w:ill never know where the boy is. When death has
come to Young Wild West, Lone Dog will cut the rope and
let him drop down among thr rocks and bushes below. He
will not be founil, and the big birds will come and pick
the flesh from his bones, while the wolves will fight over
him. Lone Dog has spoken."
As he said this, the chief broke a switch from a limb
close at hand and gave the sorrel a sharp cut.
Away the horse galloped, for he was not in the habit of
being used in that way.
As Wild saw his noble animal disappear among the trees
he felt almost like giving himself up for lost.
Ile knew that all that was required now was a push, and
he would drop over the cliff only to bring up with a quick
jerk that would break his neck.
"Young Wild West will go to his death!" said the chief,
as he gave him a push from behind to start him forward
But Wild was not going to do that if he could help himself.
Ile had the use of his feet, and as quick as a fl.ash he
kicked out right and left, and sent the two who were holding fast to him on either side Rtaggering back.
'J'hen he turned, and before the Pawnee chief could get
out of the way he hutled l1im in the stomach anc1 sent him
to the ground, doubling up in the shape of a half-opened
jack-knife.
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He tried his best to dislodge the rope that had been tied
about his neck.
But it was no go, for the chief had tied it se,9(uely there.
Try as he might, he could not free his hands, either, so
he was forced to remain there and be seized by the two
braves, who were not long in springing upon him again.
Enraged at the way he had been butted by the prisoner,
Lone Dog sprang to his feet and without any loss of time
seized the helpless boy and forced him from the brink of
the cliff.

CHAPTER VI.
HOW WILD WAS SAVED.
I

When Wild had been gone about .five minutes, Jack Robe<lee suddenly brought his horse to a halt and turning to
Charlie and Jim, said:
"See here, boys, I don't see no use in us ridin' along
ahead. Wild has gone back to sec if ther Injuns has followed us, so what's ther matter with us takin' a ride across
to ther woods over there ter kill time?"
"Lat velly goodee, so be," spoke up Hop, who was lis·
tening a few yards away.
"I reckon no one said anything to you, you blamed
heathen!" the scout exclaimed.
"Lat allee light, Misler Charlie. Me wantec go after
Misler Wild and see how he makee outtee, so be."
"Well, you bad better not do that, 'cause if he wanted '
any one ter go with him he would have said so."
But Hop did not seem to mind what was said to him at
all. He quickly turned his broncho around and rode along
in the direction the young deadshot had taken.
The fact was that the clever Chinee was in hopes of
meeting some of the Pawnees.
The trick he had played upon the chief with the loaded
cigar made him eager to do something further in that line.
He knew very well that Wild would not be angry if he
found that he was following him.
Seeing that he was bound to go, Cheyenne Charlie said
no more, but turning to Jim and the rancbman, he said:
"Well, I s'pose we might as well kill time for a while.
We kin ride over to ther woods there an' git up on ther
hill. Then we kin see putty well when Wild shows up. It
seems that ther woods here ain't very thick, anyhow, so we
kin see him as he rides through on his way back."
"All right," Jack answered, with a satisfied noel. "I
seem ter sorter feel as though ther Injuns has followed us 1
an' it might be that they'll be on ther watch when Wild
comes back. You know. as well as I do that Lone Dog has
a grudge ag'in Wild. S'pose he should take it in his head
ter shoot him down from behind ther bushes?"
"Oh, ther red galoot would do that quick enough, I'm
sartin," was the reply.
"He certainly would, if he thought there was a way to do
it without being found out," Jim declared.
Hop had disappeared from view by this time, so the
three turned straight to the left and soon reached a spot
where the woods were much thicker.
They rode on steadily until they found themselves ascending a steep ascent, and when a mile had been covered
.
they were at the brink of a deep chasm.
"I didn't know this was here, Jnck," the scout sa1fl,
as he dismounted. "I reckon we can't go nny further."
"No, we can't go any further that way, Charlie, that's
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sure," was the reply. "But we kin ride along in ther di- I The pattering of footsteps came to Jim's ears, and as
rection of ther Injun village for a ways, an' then we'll come Cheyenne Charlie reached his side there was nothing for
to a place that's putty high. We kin stop there an' take a ., him to see but the rope.
"They've chucked Wild over ther cliff, Jim," the scout
look around. I've got an idea that we kin see ther Injuns
from there, 'cause there's a break in ther woods over there, exclaimed, hoarsely. "We've got ter git down there in a
hurry." ·
an' it might be in line with ther village."
Fortunately, there was a chance to do this, and leading ,,
Both Charlie and Jim were satisfied with what the ranchma:µ suggested, so they started onward, keeping their horses the way, the scout went on downward, slipping and sliding,
but managing to keep in an upright position until he
at a walk.
'
It proved to be a very lucky move on their part, as the reached the ledge.
Jim came a little more slowly, all the while keeping his
sequel will show.
The fact was that they were heading almost directly for eyes fixed in the direction the redskins had fled.
Charlie qu1t:kly leaned over the cliff and then, to his
the spot where Lone Dog had taken Young Wild West for
great joy, he saw Young Wild West hanging to a stout
the purpose of putting him to death.
The three rode on, following tM course of the deep cut bush in which his feet had become entangled in some way.
The rope was still slack, and his head was hanging downin the earth, which ran in anything but a straight line.
,
The high spot of ground must have been further than ward.
When the scout saw that he was gagged so he could not
Robedee judged, for they were easily ten minutes in getutter an outcry, he lost no time in making preparations to
ting there.
When they finally reached the top of it they were just in rescue him from his perilous position.
The bush to which the boy was hanging in such a pretime to catch a. glimpse of a redskin as he disappeared becarious position was not more than six 1eet below.
hind a big rock.
Wh~n Loi;ie Dog had pushed W~ld over the ~liJI the _boy
"Great gimlets!" exclaimed Cheyenne Charlie. "There's
somethin' up, I reckon. I wonder what that blamed had given himself up as lost, but mstead of gorng straight
down only to fetch up with a jerk that would break his
Pawnee is doin' around here."
"I reckon we had better :find out Charlie "~suggested neck, his feet struck the bush and by good luck became
entangled in it.
'
'
Dart. "Come on."
9f. cour~e, Wild did his level best to hold fast to it by
But they found that it would be impossible to go any
further in that direction with the horses so they quickly twistmg his toes among. the tangled branches.
~' ~eep cool, Wild!" Cha~·lie. exc~ai~ed, e~citedl~. "We'~e
dism?unted, and l~aving the animals with 'their bridle ..:eins
hangmg over then· heads they started over the rocky gom ter save yer. Me an Jim is nght here, an Jack is
. ' ."
'
comm
ground on foot.
muffled reply came from the boy's mouth, and Charlie
A
Jim
and
Charlie
but
Jack could not get along very fast,
did not wait for him for something seemed . to tell them knew he had bee heard.
's only one thing
I "Come here, _Jim," he ~aid. "
that the Indian was there for no good purpose.
. It was necessary for them to climb a jagged ascent, and Ite~ do about this: I'm gm.1?-' ter t~ke lou by ther ankles
Ian reach down with yer until you km git hold of that rope
it took them two or three minutes to do it.
But when they got to the top they were amply paid for an' put it around Wild's body in some way. It's our only
.
. .
.
their efforts, for at that very moment Young Wild West chaJ?-ce."
Jrm was qmte willing to do anythmg, and as he peere<l
kicked the two braves from him and then butted the chief
over and saw that Charlie could easily lower him far
in the stomach.
Cheyenne Charlie, who was a little in advance of Jim, enough for him to assist Wild, he unhesitatingly crept
forward and swung gently downward.
was the first to see this.
Charlie was as strong as an ox, and lying flat on his
He swung his rifle to his shoulder intending t<f' shoot
stomach, regardless of the fact that the Indians might
'
the Indians down.
But at that moment his foot slipped and he went rolling come back and spoil the rescue, he reached down as far as
bis arms could go, holding Jim tigltly by the ankles.
downward.
Dart ~ad his knife ready, and finding that he could
If it had not been for Jim be might have been badly
bruised, but the boy was quick enough to stop his descent. reach Wild's hands, he made an attempt to cut the rope
.
"Hurry up, Jim!" the scout exclaimed, excitedly. "Ther Lhat held the~n fast. .
~he fi~st time h~ missed, but the second time he had the
Injuns has got Wild there with a rope around his nee~.
satisfaction of seemg the bonds part.
They must be goin' ter hang him."
The moment his hands were free, Young Wild West felt
Jim waited to hear no more. He quickly reached the top
for the rope that was tied about his neck.
of the rock and peered over.
It was on a rather wide ledge that the Indians had taken . It was h~ging loosel~ downwawl for a foot or t":'o, so
the young deadsbot and as Jim looked downward he saw it was not difficult for him to get a good hold upon it.
"Hold fast, Wild!" panted Jim. "As soon as Charlie
one of the Pawnees' in the act of pullin"'0 upon a rope that
hauls me up we will get you."
hung loosely from a limb over his liead.
A muffled reply came to his ears, and then Charlie, satHe could see that the rope hung downward, but what
was at th~ otJier end of it he did not know, for the ledge isfied that Wild had been saved, slowly pulled Dart upward.
It was not an easy task to do this, hut he kept at it until
shut off his view.
Dart guessed right away that something had happened the boy was safely upon the ledge.
Then the two lost no time in getting hold of the rope,
to. Wild, but _he did not want to shoot the Indian down
and two minutes later Young Wild West was landed saiely
without knowrng what was up.
"What are you doing, redskin?" he called out, sharply, upon the ledge.
Charlie quickly tore the gag from his mouth, and though
as he leveled his rifle at him .
The Pawnee gave a cry of alarm, and quickly let go I has face was very pale, our hero smiled and said:
"Well~ boys, that is what I can call one of my very nar~
the ro~e and jumped out o.f sight.
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row escapes. The Pawnee chief certainly meant to put an · close to the clearing in the woods and watch for the ghost
end to me that time. I really thought it was all up with dancers to appear. Just when they get ready to start in
we must corral them. I reckon they won't put up much
me when I felt myself going over the edge of the cliff."
"I don't blame yer for thinkin' that way, Wild," retorted of a :fight, for I hardly think there will be a great many of
them."
the scout, shaking his head.
"All right, Wild. I'm goin' ter do jest as you think
His face was as pale as that of our hero, which showed
best."
what his feelings were.
The scout now turned his attention to Jack Robedee and
"Ieheard you, Jim, when you called out to the redskin
who was trying to shake me loose from the bush," Wild assisted him to get down to the place where they had left
'
went on to say, as he turned to Dart. "I knew then that their horses.
"I reckon you had better get on with me, Wild," Jil\1
my chances of living were pretty good, and I became as cool
as a cucumber. Well, I reckon I'm worth a whole lot of Dart said, as he reached his horse. "The chances are SpiL:fite will go on back to the ranch."
dead men yet."
"All right, Jim. I suppose that will be a whole lot
It was wonderful to see how quickly the boy recovered
from the strain his perilous position had put upon his mind better than walking, and the boy quickly mounted behind
his chum.
and body.
They set out, riding straight through the woods, and
After stretchip.g his arms a bit, he declared he was ready
just as they reached the edge of it they were agre,eably surto leave the spot.
prised to see Hop riding along and leading Wild's sorrel
"Where's Spitfire?" Jim asked, after a pause.
"Oh, the old chief gave him a good cut with a switch stallion.
"Whoopee! whoopee!" shouted Cheyenne Charlie, wavand started him off. He was afraid to keep him, it seems."
"Well, we'll :find him, all right," Charlie said. "What in~ his hat. "Ther heathen has done a good turn, after all.
are yer goin' ter do now, Wilcl, go after 'em right away?" I didn't want him ter foller yer, Wild, but he would go.
"No," was the quicfc reply. "We'll just let them go the It ain't likely he seen anything of what happened ter yer,
limit now. I hardly think this interference will stop them but he was lucky enough ter :find Spitfire."
Hop came galloping up, a satisfied smile showing on his
from holding the ghost dance. I suppose Lone Dog's blood
is up now, and he won't be satisfied until he gets at. the yellow face, for he saw Wild with the others.
"Whattee mattee, 1Iisler Wild?" he asked, as the boy
whites in earnest. Of course, he can well imagine that
I have escaped. But that will only make him all the more slipped from the back of Jim's horse and took charge of
eager to get me again. We will go on back to the ranch his own steed.
"Well, the redskins had me, Hop," was the reply. "They
now just as soon as I can :find Spitfire."
had me for fair, too. I came very near pass1ng in my
"Jest as you say, Wild."
Dart now started to lead the way to the top of the hill. chips."
"Ley wan tee killee you, Misler Wild?" the Chinaman
When they got there they found Robedee panting vigorously, for it had been hard work for him to climb over the asked, in surprise.
"I reckon they did. They came very near doing it, too.
rocks with his wooden member.
When he saw Wild he was not a little surprised, since It was only because of my good luck that I was saved."
Wild thought enough of the clever Chinee to take time
he had no idea of what had taken place.
"I came near being a goner that time, Jack," said the to tell him all about his exciting adventure that had so
young deadshot, with a smile. "Lone Dog tried to hang nearly cost him his life.
Hop listened without a word. But by the expression oi
roe over the cliff. When I dropped I happened to catch
into a bush, and that was all that saved my life. It was a his face it could be readily understood how pleased he was
lucky thing that Charlie and Jim got there just as they to think that the young deadshot had been saved.
Long before they got back to the ranch, Young Wild
did, though, or I would have been gone, anyhow, for one
oi the redskins was about to pull me free from the bush West ha cl fully recovered from his thrilling experience.
To see and talk to him just then no one would ever
and let me drop until I brought up ~hort and broke my
have believed how near death he had been but a short time
neck."
before.
Jack was amazed.
As they rode up to the stable, Arietta and Robedee's two
"Ther scoundrels!" he exclaimed, hotly. "Didn't yer
children cailile out.
shoot any of 'em, Charlie?''
But they had not come to meet our friends, for they were
"I never had ther chance, blame it!" the scout retorted,
showing his head. "I was goin' ter let 'em have it when looking in another direction.
Wilcl looked that way, too, and when he saw a young girl
I slipped an' tumbled down ag'in Jim. But it's all right.
You kin bet your life if I git a chance at Lone Dog I'll put riding toward the house he guessed that it_ was the teacher.
"Well, boys," he said, "I suppose the kids are going to
a bullet clean through him."
"Take it easy, Charlie," said Wild, ~roiling at the scout. get their m.usic. les~on now. As ;rve w?n't be. wanted in the
"You must remember that though the chief did his best house, I thmk it will be a good idea if we ride out and let
to put me out of the way, I am here yet. That counts for the cowboys know of what has happened."
"Well, you haven't looked i.t all my cattle yet, anyhow,"
a whole lot."
. "Well, it wasn't his fault that yer lived through it, any- Jack answe:ed. "Come on. We won't put th er horses i11
ther stable Jest yet."
how."
They rode out upon the range, and in about half an hour
;'I h'Ilow that well enough, but I am here, so ~e Dog
they found the foreman and tlu:ee others who worked at
is not a murderer, as far as I am concerned."
"Well, I can't help sayin' it, Wild, but if I git a good the ranch.
The ranchman was not long in telling them all that had
shot at that chief I'm going ter have him."
"Keep cool, Charlie. Don't you know that I have made happened, and when they heard this the cowboys were eager
up my mind to rope the ghost dancers ? I want to get all to get at the redskins.
"I don't see as there's any use in waitin' for 'em to
the cowboys with us to-morrow afternoon and ride 11u
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make an outbreak. We had better sLart up ther gam_e an' I"I s"posc Young Wild West won't like it when he hc•ms that
kill a few of 'em off," said the man called J-umper.
I've gone an' told yer about it."
"Well, that wouldn't do, an' you know it wouldn't,"
"Well, I will fix that part all right. I think you liave
Robedee spoke up. "If we was ter start bootin' redskins done your duty in telling me. As soon as you get read} to
we would be held for murder. That's thcr way ther au- go back I will go with you. I can send a me sage to ibe
thorities would look at it, anyhow. You know as well as I captain that I have been called away to see Young Wild
do that unless a white man shoots a redskin in self-defense West, and that will make it all right."
he's held for ther blame of it. You jest let Wild settle
Half an hour later the c01·poral had fixed thing!3, and
this business. He's made up his mind ter rope this gang of the cowboy had made his purchases.
redskins, an' take 'em all alive, if he kin. If that kin be
The two rocle to the ranch by a short cut, which would
done, it will be a whole lot more to our credit."
bring them pretty close to the Pawnee village.
It had rained the night before, and though the sun had
1 "0h, I only spoke that way 'came my feelin's got ther
best of me," the cowboy hastily declared . "Don't think been shining during the day, the sky was cloudy now, so
that I want ter do anything ag'in th er wishes of Young that but few stars could be seen.
Wild West."
As they were passing within sight of the Indian village
"Well, all you'll need ter do is to see the rest of the boys a party of mounted redskins suddenly appeared riding
and have them on hand to-morrow afternoon, right after toward them.
dinner," said Wild. "Don't let them get excited over it,
The moment they saw the two riders the redskins slackeither, or you might spoil it all."
ened the pace of their horses and rode up to them rather
Our friends looked at Robedee's fat cattle after that, and f slowly.
an hour later they returned to the ranch to find that the
When they saw that one of the white men wore the unichildren had :finished their ~usic lesson.
·form of an enlisted man or ihe anny the Indians appeared
The teacher was playing fl~e organ and the girls were to be somewhat disturbed.
having a fine time singing. '
"Where you go?" one of them asked the corporal.
"It's mighty :fine to be altogether ag'in, ain't it, Wild?"
"What's that your business, redskin?" was the curt resaid the ranchman, nodding to our hero.
tort.
"It certainly is, Jack," was the reply. "Come to think! The Pawnees, for such they were, talked in low tones
of it, if I ever settle down, I think it will be on a ranch, among themselves, and then rode on toward 1 the village
something like you have here."
without saying anything further to the two dders.
"I guess there is trouble brewing, all right, Bill," said
the corporal, as they rode away. "They seem to have their
suspicions that I am up to something. Probably they
) think l have an inkling of the uprising that is about to take
: place."
CHAPTER VII.
"Well, they don't like ther sight of a soldier, anyhow,"
the cowboy answered, with a shrug of his shoulders. "I
,
IDog."
reckon that gang don't belong over at ther village of Lone
WILDS PLANS LEAK OUT.
"Well, I don't know about that, but from what I saw of
It seemed that one of Robcdee's cowboys could not keep them they tried to hide them when they rode up."
what he had heard about the attempt on Young Wild
"I seen 'em, too. You kin bet your life they're gittin,.
West's life to himself.
·
ready to raise a big ruction. BuL Young Wild West will
That very afternoon, after he got through his work, he put a stop to that, 'cause he said he's going ter do it.
rode over to a settlement some fifteen miles from the ranch What that boy says, generally goes, ycr know."
to buy some whiskey ancl tobacco for himself and the rest
"Ye.s, I heard all about him. But he may not be able
of the cowboyf:.
to spoil _the ?utbreak, after a~l. I. will see him and have
While there he met three cavalrymen from the post at the a talk with him, and then I will go back and make a report
reservation.
·
to the post."
.
One of them was a corporal he knew pretty well, so after . 'I'he two reached the ranch a little after nine that evehe had indulged in a few drinks with him the cowboy, who mng.
.
.
,
was the one called Bill, told him of the treachery of Lone
There was a JOlly ~1me at the ranch house.
Dog.
T~1~ organ was bemg playe~ by. Anna, who was quite a
The corporal was greatly surprised, since he had no ink- musician, and there was dancmg m progress.
ling of an outbreak, especially of the Pawnees, who were
Hop was _there, t~o, making fun for them all.
thought to be very peaceful just then.
When Wild was mformed that an officer of the cavalry
"So Young Wild West is at Robedee's ranch, is he?" fr~m the post wanted to see him he was not a little surthe corporal asked, after he had listened to the cowbov's prised.
story.
·
Bill, for reasons of his own, did not appear, but sought
"Yes, that's right, an' he didn't want to be known the quarters of the cowboys.
what was up. I s'pose he wants ter have ther satisfaction
_The cavalry man quickly made himself known, and
of ropin' ther redskins when they start ther ghost dance." Wild shook hands with him.
"Well, I h~ppen to know that Young Wild West has a
"I "ould like to have a little private talk with you,
great privilege with the army officers. He is a sort of vol- Young Wild West," the officer said, with a smile.
unteer scout, and he can offer hi services an cl give advice
"All right, I reckon you can do that," was the reply.
whenever 110 feels inclined that way. I think I will ride "Come right over in the other room at this side of the
back to the ranch with you and have a talk with him before hall."
l say anything about this to the captain of our troop."
Wild shut the door so they might not be interrupted, and
~·
"I reckon that would be ther best way," Bill declared.
(Continued on page 20)

I

I

WILD WEST WEEKLY.

Wild West Weekly
NEW YORK, FEBRUARY 10, 1911.

TERMS TO .S UBSCRIBERS
Single Copies ............ .••• , •• , •• , ..•••••••••••••••••• , ••• ,

Copy Three Months.. . • • . • •• • • • .. • .. .. • • • . •.. • .... • • • •
I One
One Copy Six Months......................................
One Copy One ¥ear •.•............•.....•....•••••••••• ·-·

,05 Cents
.65 Cents
$1.25
$2.50

Postage Free.
HOW TO SEND MONBV-Atourrisksend P.O. Money Order, Check,
or Registered Letter; remittances in any other way are at your risk.
We accept Postage Stamps the same as cash. When sending silver
wrap the Coin in a separate piece ot paper to avoid cutting the envel·
ope. Write 11ou1· name and ad.dress plainly. Address lette1'S to
SrNOLA 1a Toun:T, Preetden i

N. BA&TINOs, ·rreaaurer
Cau. E. NTU.NDlia,Secnkf"J'

I

Frank Tousey, Publisher
::14 Union Sq., New York

SOME GOOD ARTICLES.

size when it attains its full growth, it is scientifically classi1ied as a plant. Bamboos planted in the rich soil of the lower
valley of the Rio Grande have made ':in astonishing growth
during the last three years. Some of the stalks are wore
than sixty feet high. It is 'not unusual for a plant to shoot
up a straight stalk thirty feet into the air in one season. It is
said that bamb'oos do as well in that section as in their
native lands and that the wood is as hard and serviceable for
a variety of purposes as that of Japan or China. Steps have
been taRen by Texans who are growing bamboos to utilize the
wood in the manufacture of furniture. It is already being used
to some extent for water pipes, the hollow stalks making a
cheap and lasting means for conveying water over small plots
of ground for irrigating purposes. It is for wind brakes, however, that the tall bamboo plants promise to come into general use in the lower Gulf coast region of Texas. The steady
wind that blows constantly inland from the Gulf is ruinous
to unprotected tender produce upon the gardens and farms.
By planting rows of bamboos around the fields the wind is
cut off and the crops have a chance to grow. The bamboos
make a beautiful hedge and give a picturesque setting to the
pastoral scenes.

Thomas Lambert, a farmer of Sulphur Well, Metcalfe county,
N. Y., is believed to be the owner of the oldest peafowl in
the world. The bird apparently is just as active as ever. He
\
has roosted in trees 110 years. In 1810 Horatio Thompson
came to Kentucky from Virginia, bringing with him this
peafowl. The bird was then between 10 and 15 years old.
When Mr. Thompson died this gay knight of fowldom passed
Mother-Why did you say that you did not take the cake,
to Thomas Lambert. For seventy-five years this peafowl when you did? Child-The other day you said that the truth
roosted on the same limb of a large oak tree until the tree was not to be spoken at all times, and I remembered it.
was cut down. This bird is known over all of southern Ken·
tucky, and Peafowl School in Metcalfe county, was named
Richard-Are those good apples on your trees? Robertin bis honor.
We don't know; our neighbors' two boys never let any of them
get ripe.
The curious immunity of the hedgehog to snake poison bas
often been the subject of scientific investigation. And some
Mrs. Church-Did your husband enjoy the minstrels last
recent experiments show that it is also comparatively imnight? Mrs. Gotham-No, not a bit. Yqu see, he didn't see
mune to the toxins of diphtheria and tetanus. The question
the jokes until this morning.
therefore arises, does the hedgehog possess separate anti'toxins
for all these various poisons? Such a number of separate
Molly-When you spoke to papa did you tell him you'd got
antitoxins existing at the same time in the blood of one anififty
pounds in the bank? George-Yes, darling. Molly-And
mal seems highly improbable. That they should be formed to
order on the advent of the corresponding toxin is still more what did he say? George-He borrowed it!
unlikely. A more probable suggestion is the existence in the
Wealthy Resident-Why don't you call for more firemen,
blood of the hedgehog of one powerful antitoxin which is able
to neutralize a number of different poisons. The hedgehog 's chief? Chief of Volunteer Firemen-Well, you see, we got
apparently more resistant than most animals to cyanic poisons, only one keg of beer for putting out a fire, and the fewer there
are of us the more beer we shall have to drink.
but not to others.

GRINS AND CHUCKLES.

"Animals are fond of liquor, and when under the influence
behave like human tipplers," according to Dr. W. M. Pennington, of San Francisco, who has made a special study of this
matter in various European countries. "An animal importer
at Hamburg, Germany, had an unfortunate experience in the
matter of the craving for strong drink which overtakes animals. Hearing about a particularly fine orangoutang, he
made arrangements to purchase it. The negotiations being
completed, the animal was shipped to his home, a man being
engaged to guard the brute and preserve it from harm. All
went well until one night the orangoutatl.g discovered a case
of rum in the cabin. Awakened by the clattering of bottles
the keeper looked out, and an astonishing spectacle met his
eyes. The orangoutang was standing with a bottle at his lips,
while around him lay three more bottles already emptied."

"So you are an advocate of vegetarianism?" "Yes." "For
what reason?" "If I can persuade evarybody else to live on
vegetables perhaps eggs and beef will become cheap enough
for me to have all I want of them."
Edna, aged four, had heard someone use the word "sockdolager," and asked her little six-year-old brother what it
meant. "Why," he replied, with an air of one possessing superior knowledge, "it's when you- ::o to church and the preacher gets tired of talking, and he says, 'Let us new sing the
sockdolager.' "

\

Fritz, a German lad, and little Tom were very fond of each
other, although neither could understand what the other said.
"Why Tommy," said his father, "your playmate does not speak
English, does he?" "No," said Tommy. "B ut When a bumbleThere is now befog grown in Southern Texas another for- bee stung him yesterday, he cried in English, and I undereign plant. It is the bamboo, and, while it is almost a tree in stood him."
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The trail led almost directly southward, and all the remainer of that day the old hunter pursued it at the same
loping pace. To have seen him going over mile after mile
of plains, hills, valleys, wood'.belts and s.treams at the same
steady gait, without once pausing to take breath, or showing
the least sign of fatigue, one might almost have fancied him
By: D. w. Stevens
an iron automaton, propelled by untiring machinery.
When at length night fell upon him, and he could no longer
Among the many German emigrants that from time to time see the hoofprints he was following, he threw himself down
landed at Indian Point, on Matagorda Bay, on the coast of upon the green bank of a running stream, ate a few mouthTexas, and proceeded inland for hundreds of miles to make fuls from his wallet, took a long drink of the flowing water,
a settlement on the extreme frontier of that perilous region, stretched himself out on the ground, wilh one hand resting
was a red-cheeked lass of seventeen, who, being an orphan on his trusty rifle, and almost immediately went to sleep,
and without relatives in the old country, had ventured over though in that peculiar condition of mind and body, the reto try her fortunes in the new. But though without kin, sult of long experience in scenes of danger, that the siightGentle Katy, as she was familiarly termed, was not without est unusual sound would be sure to wake him.
friends; and the same vessel which brought her over had
Six or seven hours was all the rest that Jack required;
on board at least six sturdy young fellows, who thought her and the moon by that time being well up, and pouring down
more lovely than any other female they had ever seen.
a silvery flood through a· cloudless sky, he arose, took anGentle Katy cast her lot with a newly-married couple, and other drink, and resumed his course on the broad trail. This
with them went far northward, to settle in a beautiful spot he followed at a slower pace till day!lghteonce more made
on the green bank of the Llano. There, strange as it may it clear before him, and then he hurried forward as on the
seem-for there is no accounting for tastes-she saw and day preceding.
fell in love with as rough and ugly a specimen of civilizaThe sun was perhaps two hours above the horizon, when he
tion as could easily be found in a region where men have
reached the place where the Indians had encamped on the
always been more celebrated for their pluck than their beauty.
night following the capture ofehis wife. Here he spent some
Jack Hawksworth measured six feet and two inches was
half an hour in examining the different footprints; and when,
rough in manner, blunt in speech, and had never be~n inamong others, he found those of his pretty bird, and saw
side of a school-house in his life; but he had a good heart, and
where she had passed the night, his agitation and excitement
the courage of a lion. On one of his hunting excursions he
became painful, and he several times groaned out as one
came across !Vaty, and the result was a mutual passion and
enduring great bodily suffering.
a marriage.
At length he set his teeth hard, with an unswerving deter"Now, then, my little beauty," said Jack, playfully tapping
mination drew his hands slowly over his face, and outwardly
got
"I've
fingers,
bony
the bride's chin with his long, brown,
became more composed. Then he commenced a broad circuit
the bird, ye see, and I wants the cage to put it in. I'm
around the camp, to find the departing trail. In doing this,
agwine to git the cage; and so jest you stay here quiet till
he discbvered a point where three horses had fled off from
I come back."
the main body; and suspecting these had been detached and
In her imperfect English, Gentle Katy managed to inquire
sent off with the fair captive in a homeward direction, he at
how long he would be gone, and Jack assured her "it wouldn't
once resolved to follow this trail instead of the other.
ibe over a thousand years."
"Ef I'm wrong," he muttered, "good-bye to little Kate for
went
and
He finally took leave of her, in his rude way,
present; but ef I'm right, and it's in one's human nater
the
about fifty miles to the eastward, where, partly for cash and
to do it, I'll hev her back agin, and the scalp of them as
partly on credit, he purchased a small shanty and land
enough to live on comfortably, and then returned for the tuk her!"
With this he again set forward in the manner described,
purpose of removing his bird to his cage.
They told him, with wringing hands and tearful eyes, that and, with only now and then a brief rest, continued the
Katy had the day before gone over to the little prairie grov'e same hurried pace till near sunset, when he came upon
to gather some flowers; and that shortly after, hearing some the previous night's camp of the three Indians, showing that
wild screams and horrible yells, they had looked out just in thus far he had gained upon his enemies.
With the wildest anxiety of hope and fear, he, now made
time to see her borne off by a party of mounted Indians.
At this direful intelligence Jack Hawksworth sunk down an eager search for the footprints of l:).is little wife; and
Jn the nearest seat, buried his. face in his hands, and for when at length hE: found them, where she had dismounted
and been secured to a tree, thus proving that her life had so
a few minutes shook all over like a man with the ague.
When he. again looked up his hands and lips were work- far been spared and he had taken the proper course, such
ing convulsively, his dark, bronzed features were white and contending emotions of joy and rage took possession of him
ghastly, large beads of perspiration were standing all over his -JOY at the discovery and rage against her foes-that for a
face, and his small, black eyes had a piercing, :Q.ery, wicked time he was like one demented.
Since branching off from the main body, the three warriors
expression.
kept a stright course, a little north of west; but on the
had
He staggered to his feet without saying a word, clutched his
day Jack Hawksworth reached a spot on an open plain,
third
into
fingers
his
sink
to
seemed
that
grip
a
with
long rifle
the cold metal, and then went straight to the spot where where they made a halt, probably of short duration, and
his unfortunate wife had been seen in the power of a savage perhaps to discuss a change of route, and from which, to his
surprise, he now found the trail led directly south, toward
foe.
For hlJ:lf an hour he walked to and fro over the ground, a range of hills that could barely be discerned in the blue
minutely examining the footprints of the different horses, distance.
Knowing that among these hills was a rare spring of mediciand calculating their number; and then, falling upon the departing trail, he struck off at a long, steady, Indian lope, and nal water, which the Indians not infrequently visited, it ocsoon disappeared from the sight of the excited couple who curred to ·him that the present party had gone thither, and
might P.erhaps make a halt long enough for him to come
'h ad come forth to watch him,
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up with them. This idea afforded him fresh hope, and raised Hawksworth put forth all his experience, sagacity and manly
qualities, and brought his pretty littfe wife safely back among
his spirits materially as he started onward again.
When night again fell upon the scene, the hills were loom- her friends, to their. great wonder and delight, he himself
ing up in rugged lines before him, but still miles away. becoming quite a lion among her countrymen for his brave
Knowing the exact location of the spring, and that it was exploit..
so situated as to command a view of the broad plain in the
direction of his approach-believing also that the Indians
A LOST INDIAN LEAD MINE
had gone directly thither and might be there now, which
wou~d make it almost impossible for him to advance in dayPeople at Wolcott, a small village in tlie northern part of
light without being discovered-he resolved, weary as he was, Wayne county, New York, have discovered a cave in which
to push on in the dark, and gain a safe position among the a number of skulls and Indian arrowheads were found and
hills before morning, even should he not succeed in surpris- which they believe is a lead mine well known to the Indians.
ing his enemies while resting in supposed security.
Traditions about the mine have long been current, and much
We will not remaiq with him on that toilsome night jour- money and time have been spent in searching for it in the
ney, which, connecting as it did with all the fatigue he had last forty years.
previously undergone, required almost superhuman exertions
Oswego street in Wolcott crosses Wolcott Creek about four
to accomplish. It was life or death to him, he felt, however, rods above the falls. From the falls to the headwaters of
and he strained every nerve and muscle to the last tension, Port Bay, on Lake 011tario, there is a steep and narrow gulch.
and succeeded in reaching the base of the hills in such an Long ago a small stream of water was discovered running
exhausted condition that he was obliged to throw himself from a small opening in one side of the gulch, but nobody
down on the earth and rest for an hour, to recover strength suggested exploring it. It was to this part of the gulch,
enough to go through with what yet was before him. He had that Indians came to Wolcott from Cayuga and Seneca lakes
two miles yet to go to reach the spring; and when at last and from other distant points in search o.f lead. They had a
he slowly dragged his aching frame in sight of it, the late lead mine in the gulch, but where it was located none of
moon was already silvering the tops of the trees, and he the settlers could find out. It seemed to be as well hidden
knew that day was about breaking.
as was the treasure cave of the Incas in Peru. All efforts to
But now there came a thrill of joy to his heart, that sent follow the Indians to the secret deposit of lead were vain.
new life throughout his drooping frame-for now it was he Old folks tell how the Indians were followed to the edge of
heard the whinny of a horse, only a few rods distant, and the gulch and how the Indians would mysteriously disappear
felt assured he had not made a fatal mistake in his calcu- there, leaving only a stray picket or so.
lations.
Fred Fox's farm takes in a portion of this gulch. A few
Guided by the sound, and moving with the stealthy caution years ago Fox decided to clean off the side hill and cultivate
of a panther, he soon reached a gras~ and beautiful plateau, it, so he put men at work cutting off the underbrush. While
where he saw the three animals he had so long followed, one of the men was at work on the edge of the gulch, just
picketed within half pistol shot of him. The horses ~owed above the spring, the ground gave way and he fell over a
some fear at his advance, and more than once sniffed and ledge of rock which had become exposed. He landed on a
snorted so loud that he fairly trembled lest their masters, sort of platform, and upon glancing around found above as
well as on each side an opening In the rock, extending back
should come to learn the cause.
He reached them, however, without discovery, and, in less into the bank. Through this opening came a small stream
of water. The opening was so situated that it could not be
than a minute, had cut every throat.
Throwing himself down behind one of the gasping animals, seen readily; in ' fact, not one person in a thousand in passwith his long rlfie brought to bear upon the point from which ing the spot would notice it. With his bush hook in front
the Indians were hurriedly approaching, he waited till he of him, the man went into the bank as far as he dared, possaw a moving shadow between himself and the background of sibly ten feet, and then returned to his fellow workmen,
the sky; and then, taking as good an aim at this as the telling them of his discovery. In the evening a party of ten
made an exploration of the cave. The mouth of the cave was
circumstances would permit, he pulled the trigger.
With the sharp report the shvage dropped, and his com- found to be about five feet high and not more than three feet
wide. It extended back about nine feet when it opened into
panions, close behind, uttered yells of dismay and terror.
But their yells were not as loud and terrible ai> those of a large room about thirty by seventy feet in area and twelve
the old hunter, as he sprung to his feet, knife in hand, and feet high. The top and sides of the cave were of rock. In
bounded toward them; and probably supposing themselves the center of the cave was a mound about eight feet in diameter
assailed by numbers, they turned, with wild shrieks, and and four feet high, having the appearance of solid lead.
fied, fast and far, down the steep hills, and escaped in the Around the base of the mound were found hundreds of flints
in the shape of arrowheads, some of them complete, others
darkness.
Having thus gained a complete victory, in less time than broken. Upon the top of the mound were fragments which,
it has taken us to record the facts, the old hunter now began when removed to the outside and placed together, formed a
to shout the name of his ;,vife; and at the third call he tomahawk or hatch~t.
At the extreme rear of the cave were found four skulls and a
received an answer that sent the blood bounding with the
number of bones in a heap. All of the skulls we~e crushed
wildest rapture through every vein.
In another minute he had reached the side of his darling in on top.
It is surmised that a battle may have been fought in this
wife, and cut the cords that bound her; and as she sprang
into his rough but manly arms, and clung wildly around cave, possibly by different tribes of Indians, or else it may
his neck, he became so overpowered with his emotions that have bee!!. selected as a burial place for Indians killed in battle.
he reeled to and fro, holding her in his embrace, and finally It is believed that the arrowheads and ·pieces of tomahawk
sunk down on the earth, and alternately wept, laughed, and were left by the Indians after having been used to dig the
lad from the ground. It is generally believed that this cave
shouted like a madman.
It is not neces'Sary for us to dwell upon their long, weari- was a rendezvous for Indians at an early day and that thQ
some, perilous journey homeward. Suffice it to say, that Jack lengends told of the lead mine were based upon actual facts.
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Already he had a glass half full 0£ whiskey that had
(Continued from page 16)
then the corporal informed him that he had heard from a been colored by this juice.
It was hidden under a newspaper that had been thrown
cowboy what had happened that day and also that the
young deadshot expected to rope the ghost dancers and carelessly upon the table among some others.
The Chinaman coolly poured a glass half full 0£ water
spoil the outbreak.
':Well, corporal,'' said Wild,' smiling at him, "since you and then told everybody to watch it sharply.
O.f course, they did. They were bound to do this, since
have learned this, I suppose it is all right. But I had an
idea I could manacre this affair myself. With my two part- the understanding was that the water was to turn into
ners and ten cowb ys, I reckon I can do a whole lot, es- wine.
The clever Chinee produced his big yellow silk handkerpecially when we take time by the .forelock and nij the uprising in the bud. I suppose you feel as though you ought chief and tossed it lightly over the glass of water.
But while he was talking to them and relating how he
to report to your superiors and let them take a hand in
had performed magic £eats £or the benefit 0£ the emperor
the game."
"Well, I can't help feeling that way," the corporal an- 0£ China, he cleverly changed the glas,ses, slipping the one
that contained water under the newspaper and putting ·the
swcred.
"Well, it's all right. I'll tell you what you can do. other under the handkerchief.
This was done in such a slick way that not even Young
When you get back to the post you can reporf this thilig
just as you heard it, £or what you have said is about cor- Wild West or his partners could detect him at it.
"Now, len, Misler Soldier,'' he said, smiling blandly at
rrd. But I want you to tell your superior officer not to
appear on the scene until after dark, and then to wait until the corporal, '.'you watchee and me makee velly goodee
he hears firing before he takes a hand in it. Will you do wine, so be."
Throwing his eyes toward the ceiling, he muttered someit r"
thing in Chinese, at the same time making mysterious
" I certainly will, Young Wild West."
passes over the handkerchief.
"A 11 right. What is the colonel's name ?"
Suddenly he clapped his hands together and then grabbed
"The colonel is not at the post just now. Captain
the handkerchief and lifted it from the table.
Dwight is in charge there until he gets back."
There was a glass apparently half foll 0£ good red wine.
"Very well, I will write a note to Captain Dwight. Will
"Lat velly nicee, Misler Soldier," he said, bowing to
1 you see that he gets it as soon as you get back?"
the surprised corporal. "''You dlinkee lat. You findee it
,
"I promise you that I will."
"All right, then," and Wild was not long in writing the velly goodee."
"You're sure it is not poison, Hop?~' came the query.
note, which contain.eel his advice and instructions in re"Lat no hurtee you. You tastee."
.
. .
gar~ to the ghost dancers.
The officer lifted the· 0()'lass and after smelling the con'I he corporal took the note and placed it m his pocket,
'
ancl th~n at the invitation of our hero he remained £or ·tents .iook a taste.
"W~l, it tastes something like 'wine. But I rather think
about an hour. at the ranc~, enjoyi~g himself_ greatly.
Hop entert.amec1 them with a senes 0£ magic £eats, and it is a little more in the line of whiskey," he .said.
"L t ll r l1 t 0 dl"1 k ,,
many 0£ them were so humorous that the corporal laughed
"D~ a 0 ~e t~fn k' i ~ad ~e~~r Youn Wild West?" the
until the tears roll~d down his cheeks, forgetting all about
g
b'
· t.
Y k d t
tLc trouble that might be expected from the Pawnees £or
. .
.
co~pora1 a~ e , u~mng o ~ur _ero.
the time being.
Well, i£ you like anythmg rn that lme I suppose it is
"d
d
.
h
As e was a bou t t o go, H op nocld ed t o h Im an sa1 :
I
't h
·
· ht I£ h t 11
urt you am sure you
e e ~ you :t won
"Maybe you likee havee nicee lillee ~ink Misler Sol- a11 rig .
p01sonec1."
bemg
0£
£car
noL
need
'
·
.
.
cher."
"All right, then; here's good luck to everybody!" and
"No, thank you, Hop,'' was the reply, £or the corporal
the corporal swallowed the contents 0£ the glass.
had readily learned the clever Chinee's name.
"You're. a w~~der: Hop," he ~eclared, as he handed the
"Maybe you likee havee lillee wine, so be? It makes you
I w1s~1 I was hke you. Ther_e are often
g_lass to him.
feelee velly muchee goodee, when you lide back."
"Well, i£ you insist on it, I will take a little wine with t~mes when ~ would g1v~ a good deal £or a drmk 0£ ~ood
liquor, and If I could ~imply turn a glass 0£ water mto
you " and the corporal smiled good-naturedly. .
some good stuff like that which I just swallowed, I'd be all
me makee some."
"'An licrht
0
"lt"
1 ·
There was ' a pitcher 0£ water on the table as well as scv- rig
"Velly easy, so be," the Chinaman declared, blandly.
oral glasse's.
"Yes, it's easy for you, but not :for me, I guess."
But it happened that there was no~ a drop of wine in
Just then Martha came over to the table and began
Lhc hou se.
'·Where are you goin' to git ther wine from, Hop?" the straightening up the papers that lay upon it.
Then it was that the glass 0£ water was discovered.
mi$hc s 0£ the ranch asked, with a smile.
. Bl1t even then the corporal could not understand how
"Me allee samee makee,'' was the reply.
the clever Chinee had made the change, though Wild as"Oh, I s'pose you're goin' to make it out 0£ water."
sured him that the glass of liquor he had drunk was cer"Lat light. Me velly smartec Chinec."
"Well, I hardly think I would care to drink wine t.fiat tainly under the paper when Hop spread the handkerchief
on the table and changed it_£or the glass of water.
was made from water,'' said the corporal, laughingly.
"Well, it don't matter how it was done, it was very
.
"Lat allee light. You waitcc."
Hop hacl a flask 0£ whiskey in his coat pocket, .and he clever, and the liquor tasted pretty good, too," declared the
really meant to give the corporal something strong to drink. corporal, with a smile.
He lcit soon after that assurinO' Wild that he would deHe knew he could color it to make it look like wine,
liver the note to the c~ptain a~c1 follow his directions
.
.
eve1; if it did not taste like it.
. ? he color wonk'. be harmless, too~ smce it was but the strictly to the very letter.
"Jack,'' said Wild, after he had gone, "I am sorry that
JUICe 0£ some bernes he had found m the house.
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one of the cowboys took the trouble of telling that :fellow
CH.APTER VIII.
what wa in th e wind. I wonder who could have done it?"
"Well, s'pose we go out to ther shack an' find out," Robedee suggested.
WILD VISITS THE ARMY POST.
"All right, come ahead. I don't know as I will find
much :fault with the man, but I will just tell him that he
"Hello, Lone Dog !" said the young deadshot, as he ro<le
is not fit to be trusted with a secret."
Our hero and the ranchman were not long in going to directly up to the rascally chief and brought his horse to a
halt. "I see we have met again."
the cowboys quarters.
"Ugh!" exclaimed the chief. "Young Wild West got
Bill was there, playing cards with three others, and when
he saw them come in he showed signs of uneasiness right heap much luck."
"That's right. I pride myself on that, you scoundrel!
away.
"Boys," said Jack, looking over the small crowd that But you certainly meant to put an end to me yesterday,
was gathered there, "which o:f yer went over to ther settle- didn't you?"
"Lone Dog very much mad, and he try to kill paleface
mcnt to-night?"
"I did," said Bill, prompt~y dropping his cards and ris- boy, but he is glad he no kill him."
"You lie, when you say that, Lone Dog! You are very
ing from the bench he had been sitting upon.
"It was you who told about the redskins, then?" said sorry you did not succeed in putting an end to me."
The Indian started to ride away, but the boy reached
Wi ld, looking at him sharply.
"Yes, Young Wild West," was th e hesitating reply. "I over and caught his pony by the head.
"Don't be in a hurry," be said, smiling at the red vilmet a corporal what I knowec1 putLy well over there, an'
whil e we was c1rinkin' together I let out something afore lain, "I reckon I want to talk a little with you before
I knowed it. But I hope there ain't nothin' wrong comin' you go."
"Does the paleface boy want to fight?" cried the chief,
out of it, is there ?"
"Well, I don't ]mow as there is, for I think I have fixed angrily.
"Well, I would just as leave do that as not. Do you
it so we will not be interfered with when we start in to
rope the redskins as they start their ghost danre. But I am feel like fighting, Lone Dog?"
The other Pawnees, with the chief, brightened up when
sati sfied that you should not be told a secret again."
"I'm mighty sorry I said anything about it, Young Wild they heard their leader's talk of fighting.
Probably they felt that he might be able to settle the
West," said the cowboy, meekly.
"Well, all right. I shall not say anything more about it. paleface boy in that way.
"Young Wild West shoot heap much straight."
See to it that you don't tell any one else. I want the honor
"Yes, I know I can, but you don't have to fight me
of spoiling the Indian outbreak. Of course, if they knew
all about it at the post they would mighty soon put a stop with guns. Suppose you try it with your hunting-knife ?
to it, for there are enough cavalrymen there to strike ter- I will meet you fair and square."
The chief gave a savage grunt, and then quickly slipped
ror to th e hearts of he redskins."
"Well, there ain't so very many of 'em over there, either, from the back of his horse.
Wild knew he was ready and willing to fight, so he
jest now," spoke up Robedee, shaking his head. "They've
quickly dismounted.
most all been sent away."
Many times had he met Indians of the different tribes
"That's right," declared Bill. "Maybe we'll need ther
in a hand-to-hand fight with knives, and he was confident
·help of them what's there."
"Well, if we do we'll easy get them," and so saying our now of easily besting the Pawnee chief.
"Suppose Lone Dog kill the paleface boy?" said the
hero turned and left the building.
The inmates of the ranch house retired soon after that, chief looking uneasily at Charlie and Jim.
"Well, if you do that no one will interfere with you, so
]Jut our hero and his partners were up early, as usual, the
don't be afraid. If you can kill me I want you to go
following morning.
"Now, then, boys," said Wild, to his partners, "I reckon ahead and do it. I reckon my partners will let you take
we are going to take a little scout around this morning and my scalp, too."
"Me no want Young Wild West's scalp," and the chief
get a line on about how many redskin s there are to join in
th e ghost dance. We want to get things just right, and shook his head.
"Well, I reckon you're not going to get it, anyhow, so
then we will swoop down on them when the time comes. I
think we had better ride over to the post, for there is no don't worry, you old scoundrel! Say when you are ready,
telling but that the captain in command there might ignore and we will fight it out. If you get the best of me you can
have my scalp, for I will have no need of it, I suppose. But
th e note I sent him and spoil our plans."
if I get the best of you I will take your hair over to the
"A good idea, Wild!" said Jim.
· Shortly after breakfast the three set out and rode army post and tell. them what a sneaking scoundrel you
have been."
straight for the post.
The three braves remained upon their ponies, sitting alAs i.hey came close to th e Pawnee village Wild felt
most motionless.
tempted to ride through it and let Lone Dog see him.
Charlie and Jim did not dismount, either, but looked on
Rut he th ought better of it ancl rode on around until they
with interest.
had nearly passed the place.
Neither of them had the least idea that Wild would be
But, as lu rk would have it, who should come riding in
from th e direction of th e rnttl emcnt but Lone Dog and the bested by ~the Indian, so they simply waited to see him
same three braves who had so nearly put an end to the win the fight.
The chief was a little slow about drawing his knife, and
young c1ead shot's life the day before.
" ,\11 !'' cxcfairnc<1 our hero, his eyes flaslii11 ir. '·Buy,, il l'.'as not until Wild flourished his in his face that he did
tl1 crc arc 111 y would-be murd erers. I reckon we 1rill !Javc so.
" Xu\'., Lhen, Lone Dog," said the boy, in his cool and
tu huld a little eonversation with them."
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easy way, "I am going to whip you. It won't be long
before the blood will be fl.owing. Kill me if you can."
To an ordinary person this would have seemed to be a
great risk on the part of the young deadshot, for no matter
how clever he might be at handling a hunting-knife, the
chief possibly could do him some damage.
But Charlie and Jim did not think this way. They
knew how active Wild was, and they depended upon him
to handle the Indian as though 11e was naught but a
novice.
"Are you ready?" the boy asked, as he stepped back and
raised his knife in the air.
"Yes, I am ready," came the reply.
Then, as quick as a fl.ash, Lone Dog took a big chance
and lunged with his knife, :fiercely.
But Wild caught the blade upon the hilt of his own and
easUy turned it aside.
At the same time he brought his left hand against the
Pawnee's ear with a resounding whack.
"Ugh!" Lone Dog grunted, savagely. "Paleface boy
slap hard with his hand."
'~I'll slap with something else pretty soon, you old
scoundrel!" came the reply, while the boy's eyes fl.ashed,
showing that he meant business.
The next time Lone Dog came toward him rather cautiously.
But Wild did not seem to want to prolong the fight, for
he made a dart at him and just as he was within reach of
him stepped nimbly aside.
Then, with the flat of the blade, he struck him squarely
across the forehead.
It was a hard blow, though of course it did not draw
blood.
Lone Dog threw up his hands and staggered back a few
steps before he could recover himself, while his three braves
looked on in dismay.
They could now readily see that the boy could easily
kill him if he wanted to.
"Come on, Lone Dog, you are a very brave chief. You
know how· to fight with knives, and you are not afraid of
the palefaces. Come on, you old scoundrel, and I will soon
fix you up in good shape!"
It was quite evident that the Pawnee understood all that
was said to him and, becoming enraged, he lost a great deal
of his caution and rushed upon the boy as though to stab
him to death in a hurry.
Down came the knife with a hiss, but it simply cut the
empty air, for Wild quickly jumped aside and again
slapped him tantalizingly across the forehead with his
blade.
He could easily kill him, but that was not the boy's
purpose.
Even if he did this and it was reported that it had been
done in a fair fight, he would probably be censured at the
·
army post for it.
What he wanted to do was to prove conclusively that he
was the master of Lone Dog and then let him go on about
his business.
The chief made two or three rushes at him after tliat,
hut each time he made a miss of it and received a slap with
Wild'~ knife for his pains.
The young deadshot now decided to draw blood upon
him, so he waited for a good chance and then pricked his
left arm slightly.
This so enraged the rascally Pawnee that he leaped back
and drew a revolver from his belt.
1

But before he could take aim, Wild leaped forward and
butted him in the stomach.
Down went Lone Dog in a heap, the revolver flying from.
his grasp.
"So you meant to shoot me, did you?" said Wild, as he
stood over him and waited for him to get up. · "All right.
Now I am going to give you a thrashing, and I will only
use my two fists to do it, too. Get up, or I will hit you as
you are!"
It was impossible for him to get up just then, so Lone
Dog merely gasped and looked at his conquerer in fear
and anger.
Presently he arose, and then before he had hardly got his
balance, Wild struck him twice in the 1face and sent him
flat on his back again.
He did thl.s just as fast as the Pawnee tried to get up,
and finally he was satisfied that he had given him enough.
"I reckon that will do, boys," our hero said, as he turned
and smiled at his partners. "He was about the easiest
one I ever met to fight with."
"Why don't yer knock him senseless, Wild?" the scout
asked, shrugging his shoulders and frowning at the defeated savage. "I'd jest like ter git a crack at him myself."
"Well, I hardly think he woulc1 fight you, no matter
what you said to him, Charlie. Maybe one of the others
might accommodate you, though."
"Maybe they will," and the scout leaped to the ground
as he spoke.
He rushed to the nearest Pawnee, and before the brave
knew what was up he had been pulled from his horse.
Charlie gave him a clout alongside the head that made
him see stars.
But, much to his disgust, the Indian did not offer to
fight back, but started to run away.
"Come back here!" called out Wild, sharply. "He won't
hit you again."
But the Indian kept on running.
)
Wild quickly jerked a revolver from the holster and
fired.
The bullet clipped a feather from the :fleeing Indian's_
head, and then he came to a sudden stop and held up his
hands as though he meant to surrender.
"Come back here !" the boy repeated.
Back came the Pawnee, acting as though he feared he
was going to be killed.
"Get on your pony and go on about your business."
A look of relief showed upon the brave's face as he
obeyed.
"Now, then, Lone Dog, you mount your· pony and go
on. You had better look out if we ever meet again, for
the next time I :fight with you I am going to have your
life. Do you understand?"
"Ugh!" excla:jpled the Pawnee chief. "The paleface
boy heap much fight. Lone Dog is il. good Indian. Like
the palefaces very much. He will never fight Young Wild
West, who is the greatest brave of all the palefaces. Goodby-!"
rrhe boy laughed at this, and he stood upon the ground
until the villainous quartette were well away from them.
"Well, that makes me feel hetter, boys," he said, as he
mounted his sorrel stallion and started to ride away. Now,
then, we will ride over to the post and see how things are
there."
"I jest wish that galoot I slapped alongside ther head
hild showed fight," said Charlie, shaking his head, sadly.
"I never felt any more like lickin' an Injun than I did
right then."
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At this the captain flew in a great rage. Again he called
"Well, you could hardly expect him to fight after he saw
how his chief was handled," Jim Dart observed, with a 1 upon the corporal to place the boy under guard.
smile. "You can't get a redskin to fight when he knows I· But this the corporal dared not do, and he stood in a
he has no show. But I reckon if he ever gets a chance frightened way, looking about him.
Two or three carnhymen came running up just then,
at you on the sly he will get square with you, all right."
"Most likely he will, but I ain't goin' ter let him git and it happened that one of them knew the young deadshot.
".May I speak a word, captain?" he said. saluting his
a chance at me, Jim."
superior.
"Just see that you don't."
"No!" thundered the captain. "I. want this boy put
They rode on and were soon in sight of the post, which
guard. Ile shall suffer for the ms.ult he has offereu
was not much of a place' since. there was only a biO"0 block- under
,,
.
.
me. .
·
house and two or three log cabins there.
Wild thought it had gone about f~r eno~gh, ~o he quickly
But it answered the purpose err the colonel, all right,
drew the document he always earned with hun from hB
and that was all that was needed.
The corporal who had called at the ranch the night before pocket.
"Head that, Captain Dwight,'' he said, coolly. "I reckon
came out to greet them when he saw who were coming.
"Anything wrong, Young Wild West?" he asked, as he that will satisfy you as to who I am."
"I don't want to read it,'' was the quick retort. "Corr~n up.
"I guess not,'' was the reply. "We just thought we poral, I repeat, put this boy under guard!"
"If you don't look out you will be put under guard
would ride over and see how things were going. Did you
mighty quick," Cheyenne Charlie declared, as he leaped
deliver my note to the captain?"
"Yes, and he says it's all right. But he can't believe from the saddle. "l ain "t in ther habit of seein' an officer
that there is any danger of the Pawnees breaking out. He of ther army act like you do, an' I've served my time.
6ays he has been having them watched right along and they You're about ther worst coyote I ever come across. You're
altogether too big for ther clothes you wear. You jest wait
seem to be as peaceful as they ever were in their lives."
"Well, the captain may think that way, but I don't agree till your colonel gits back, an' blamed if you won't lose
with him, for I am satisfied there is going to be some ex- your ahoulder-straps."
Whether or not the officer thought that something of the
' citement not far from here between now and midnight
to-night. Just when the ghost dancers will get read}~ for ki11d might happen, he cooled down instantly.
"It is possible I have made a mistake," he said, rather
business I can't say, but I understand that the moon fulls
some time before dark. I heard old Lone Dog and some meekly, a he took the paper from Wild.
He looked it over care.fully and then, refolding it, handed
of his .followers talking about it, and that was the time set
for the dance to begin. If the captain does not think it back to the boy.
"I now have no doubt as to who you are, Young Wild
there is going to be any clanger oJ' an outbreak there is no
West," he said.
use in his making any preparations for it."
"Oh, you haven't, eh? Well, I am glad to hear you say
"Well, here he comes now," and the corporal pointed
to an officer who was walking toward them in an imperious that, but that won't make me feel any better toward you.
Captain Dwight, I am going to report you to the colonel
sort of way.
'
Wild had never met Captain Dwight before, but the for the way you have acted."
"You have the privilege of doing that, but I thillic I
moment he set eyes on him he made up his mind he was
one of the eort of men who regard themselves as being some- know my duty,'' was the spirited retort, as the eyes of the
what•superior to the ordinary run of most men, especially captain :flashed.
"Well, r am going to take the privilege, too. But I didn't
when they hold a high position.
Not only was Dwight a regular captain in the army, but come here to tell you anything like this. I came to find
out what you think about the contents of the note I sent
he was now acting as commander of the post.
you?"
This no doubt made him feel very important.
"I don't think anything about it. It is all nonsense.
"How are you, captain?" said Wild, saluting him in
The Pawnees are all right."
military fashion. "I suppose you received my note?"
"Are you Young Wild West?" came the rather surly
"Very well. That settles it, then. You mn things ,
retort.
here at the post the way you want to until the colonel comes
"That's just who r am."
back. I will take care of the ghost dancers, and don't you
"Well, how clo r know that?"
forget it. I will call around and see you to-morrow after
"Because r tell you so."
1
"'rhat is not sufficient. The corporal says he never saw it is all over. Good day, Captain Dwight!"
The officer made no reply, but stalked majestically
you before, anc1 'tie only takes it that you are Young Wild
off to his quarters.
V\'est because he got it from hearsay."
"Come on, boys," said Wild, as he mounted his horse, "I
"See here, captain," said Wild, as he dismounted and
walked toward the dignified officer, "i.f you don't think I have had a little excitement this morning, anyhow. First
am Young Wild West just tell me that I am a liar. 'rhen we truck Lone Dog and attended to his case, and now we
have settled the bash of an upstart of an army officer. I
I will show you how quie:kly I will prove who I am."
"Corporal!" cried the captain, angrily, "put this boy reckon that will be about all for the present."
"Whoopee! whoopee! Wow! wow!" shouted Cheyenne
under guard. Ile has insulted me."
"Don't you try to do it, corporal," said Wild, quickly. Charlie, as he shook his hand der1sively at the cavalry cap"If you do, I will knock you down! l want you both to tain.
"Good-by, corporal!" our hero said, nodding to that inunderstand that 1 am privileged to a certain extent among
the officers of the regular army. As for me insulting you, dividual. "If he court-martials you for what has happened
Captain Dwight, you are wrong. It is I who should have here we will find imt something about it in the morning.
been insulted, and by you, the acting commander of this We will get you out of it all right and don't you forget it."
"Thank you!" was the reply.
post. Are you ready to apologize?"
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"Hurrah for Young Wild West!" called out the cavalryman who had recognized our hero.
The rest promptly joined in a cheer, and as the three
rode away they looked back and saw the captain standing
in the doorway of the log cabin he occupied as a quarters.
They could easily judge his feelings, so they laughed and
l'ode on back to the ranch.

CHAPTER IX.
EVERYTHING IS IN READINESS.

Wild and his partners told of their trip to the post, and
those at the ranch house had a good laugh over it.
No one seemed to look on what had happened in a serious light, for they were all well satisfied that the young
deadshot was bound to win out in his undertaking.
"Me likee be lere," said Hop, with a grin. "Me allee
samee givee um smartee Melican soldier u~ cigar, so be.
Makee go bang! Len he gittee velly muchee mad."
"Well, Hop," our hero said, smiling at him, "I think if
you had been there I would have let you give him a loaded
cigar. It might have taken some of the conceit out of him.
I have seen a great many conceited army officers, but Captain Dwight is the limit. He certainly is not fitted for
the position he holds, though I hate to make a charge
against him."
"Maybe you won't have to, Wild," spoke up the scout.
"I could tell by ther looks of them cavalrymen what was
there that none of 'em liked him much, an' you kin bet
that it'll leak out how he acted, without you sayin' any'
thing about it."
"Well, if it does I can't help it, but I reckon I won't
say anything about it. If the fellow loses his shoulderstraps it will only serve him right, and he can work his
way up again, if, there is anything in him."
"I s'pose you're putty well satisfied that he didn't take
no stock in ther ghost dance business, anyhow, Wild,"
Robedee said.
"Yes, I am very well pleased, for I have an idea that he
won't even make an investigation. If we manage to get the
rascally Pawnees we will take them over to the post and
turn them over to Captain Dwight. Then we will see how
he will act."
"Mayl:ie he'll refuse to make 'em prisoners."
"He will, eh? Well, don't you think anything like that.
I reckon he knows pretty well who I am now, and he will
be very polite the next time he sees me, too."
There was a rather early dinner at the ranch house that
day, for Wild wanted to get where he could keep a watch
on the movements of the Pawnees.
He knew he might have to wait a few hours before anything occurred, but he was used to that sort of thing, his
patience being remarkable.
Shortly after twelve o'clock the young deadshot and his
partners went out to the quarters of the cowboys.
They found all ten of the men in the employ of the
ranchman ready to ride off.
They had saddled their broncbos and seemed eager to
get away with Young Wild West and bis partners.
Unluckily, Spitfire had gone lame and Wild had to borrow a white horse.
Just as they were about to leave, Robedee came limping
toward the stable.

"IIold on a minute, Wild!" said he. "I've made up
my mind ter go along, too. I want ter see this here Jmsiness, even if I can't take much part in it. I've got my gun
in my wooden leg, an' you kin bet that if things turn out
right I'll fire a salute from it. I'd like ter do it when that
snob of a captain is around, too."
"All ri5ht, Jack, we'll wait for you. I will saddle your
horse for you in a jiffy."
The boy quickly dismounted and hurried to the stable.
But Jack was there as soon as he, and he threw the saddle upon his own horse, while Wild put the bridle on it.
Then the boy gave the rancbman a hoist and he was soon
in the saddle, th~ toe of his wooden leg in the stirrup as
well as the good one.
As they rode out to join Charlie and Jim and the cowboys a shout sounded from behind the barn, and then out
galloped Hop Wab.
"Hip hi l hoolay !" he shouted. "Me go, too, so be."
There was a laugh at this, and no one felt like telling
him to remain at home.
"I reckon there's goin' ter be a little fun out of this
business, anyhow," said the scout, "so Hop might jest as
well go along as not. H there ain't nothin' fonny ter happen he sartinly will soon make somethin'. That heathen
is a mighty comical galoot an' no mistake, though I nerer
feel like tell in' him so to his face. IIe's always braggin'
on how smm-t he is, an' if I was tcr tell him that he 1ras
somethin' wonderful he would be worse yet."
It seemed that Charlie and Hop had had trouble about
cards and dice a long time before, and the scout had got
the worst of every argument.
This had made him £eel a little sore against the clever
Chinee, though when it came to the point Hop never l1:i11
a better friend than he.
All the Chinaman had to do was to mention something
about draw poker or dice to Charlie and smile as he spoke,
and that would be enough to make the scout frown.
But neither 0£ them happened to be thinking abo11t bygones just then, and they all rode away, feeling in a very
jolly mood, though they knew pretty well that they werr,
going to have a lively time with some very bad Indians
before they came back.
Wild did not mean to go straight to the big clearing
where the ghost dance was to take place.
He decided to ride on around to the north of the Indian
village, kcepi11g out of sight of it as much as possible, but
at the same tinie spying upon it.
They were not a great while in getting to a place that
suited his purpose, and then the young deadshot mounted
and quickly climbed a tall tree.
The I1iclia11 village lay less than ha1£ a mile distant, and
as he got a good look at it he gave a nod of satisfaction.
Some sort of preparations were being JJ]ade, for he could
see that many of the braves were attired in their barbaric
finery.
"They're getting ready, all right," the boy muttered.
"Well, I suppose they will be starting for the spot pretty
soon. The chances are that others have been notified and
it won't be long before we will see them coming from different directions. I hardly think there will be a great
many there, though, for Lone Dog wouldn't dar:e to let
it be generally known that there was anything up. A
ghost dance with the Pawnees always means an outbreak.
That captain at the post is what I call a fool when he refuses to entertain a hint that something is wrong with the
Indians. But it's all right. I reckon we'll be able to take
care of them."
Wild counted those who had rigged themselves up in the
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old-time harliaric: fai;hio11 and Ioun<l that thdy numbered: 'rlicy boy pusheu his way along through the bushes and
not more lhan a dozen.
H101t ieac:hccl a point from which he c;oulcl look upon the
( 'onspieuou,; among ihew 11·a1; Lone Dog, for lhc boy n:dd<ins.
c.:oulrl easily recognize him, even at the distance.
There were but eight of them there, and when he saw
llc was strutting b1kk and forth, waving a tomahawk that Lone Dog and his crowd had not yet appeared, the boy
ovel' bis head and no doµbt he was delivering an oration 1ras not much surprised:
io lho11e he had selected to join in the ghost dance.
No doubt the eigbt had been appointed a committee Lo
Alter awhile our hero came clown tl1e tree ancl reported prepare the feast, so the chief might come in time .to parwhat he had seen to his companions.
take of it when it was cooked.
"Now, then,'' said he, "we will ride on around to the
A big fire had been started and over this hung the irOil.
other side. There must be a trail over there somewhere, pot he had seen.
Jack."
Some of the Indians were throwing potatoes and oihcr
"Oh, yes! there's a trail right straight from ther post, vegetables in the pot, which had begun to steam.
which runs along to ther east of my ranch. I s'pose maybe
o doubt the dog-meat had been cut up and was al.
it leads putty near to ther spot where ther reel galoots is ready in it.
goin' ter have ther big dance. From what you said, it
It was not long before quite a savory odor arose, for dogmuet."
meat does not smell so bad when cooking, as one might
"Well, all right, we will ride over there and wait a while imagine.
to see if any one comes along."
The Indian worked hard until finally they had the pot
It took them less than ten minutes to get to the trail, and fixed as they wanted it.
then they dismounted in a clump of woods and prepared
Then they proceeded to don their fancy togs.
to wait.
One of them tightened up the head of the rude drum
It was fully half an hour before anything turned up, and they had with them and tapped it lightly to see if it was
then they saw half a dozen redskins riding that way.
in tune.
They had a horse with them with a drag attached, and
The young deadshot smiled at these preparations, and
upon this was a big pile of blankets and trappings.
then went back to his companions.
They could see one of the rude drums the Indians used
"Boys," said he, "I reckon it won't be very long before
when they held a dance, and then our hero was convinced the festivities will start up. Now, then, Bender," and he
that he had made no mistake.
nodded to the foreman, "I want you and your men to get
"They are surely going to hold a ghost dance," he said to around to the other side and have your horses ready. You
his -companions, as the redskins went on by at an easy can watch the feast, if you want to, and when it is over I am
lope. "They will head straight for the spot where it is to quite sure the dance will begin. When you see they are
be held, of course."
about ready for it, I want all of you to stand by your
They waited a little longer, and then had the satis£ac- horses and be ready to mount. When you hear me yell
tion of seeing two more redskins coming, the horses they you will know that the roping must begin. Every man
rode having drags behind theih.
must try and rope a redskin. Do you understand?"
Upon these were half a dozen dead dogs that had been
"I reckon we do, Young Wild West," Bender answered,
dressed, as well as a big iron pot.
quickly. "How about it, boys?"
"Ah!" said Wild, with a nod of his head, "they are
"We'll be right on hand, an' no mistake," came the reply.
~oing to have a feast of dog-meat before the dance begins.
The cowboys mounted their horses and making a rather
Well, that is all right. They can enjoy their dog-meat, all wide detour, proceeded on around to the other side of the
right, but when they begin the ghost dance something will clearing.
happen."
They had barely got there when Lone Dog and about a
They waited about an hour longer, but no more redskins dozen braves came riding up.
came that way.
"The feast is about to begin!" said Young Wild West,
"It looks as though there ain't goin' ter be a whole lot nodding to his partners and the ranchmen.
of 'em ter take part in ther dance, Wild," said Cheyenne
Charlie, shaking his head as though he was disappointed.
"No, I fancy there won't be more than a couple of dozen
at the most," was the reply. "But that will make it all
the easier for us, Charlie. We want to rope them all if
we can."
CHAPTER X.
"You kin bet your life we'll do it, too !" and the scout
smiled grimly.
ROPING THE GHOST DANCERS.
It was ahout the middle of the a.rternoon when pur
friends mounted their horses and took the trail that had
In spite of the fact that he had but few followers, Lone
been followed hy the Indians they had seen go by.
Dog seemed to be very much pleased when he arrived upon
Wild's white hor e proved to be a good one.
the scene.
They rode along slowly, since they were in no hurry, for
Ile sniffed the odor that came from the boiling pot and
they knew it would be an hour and a half before the ghost then dismounted.
dance woulcl begin.
The braves all drew up in a line, and he proceeded to
As they neared the woods they let their horses come down address them, no doubt telling them how they would soon
to a walk, and :finally when they neared the end of the tim- set out to kill and scalp all the palefaces in that part of
ber beyond which the big clearing lay they dismounted.
the country, and how easy it would be to do it.
"Now, then, boys, you ·stay here and I will go ahead
Our friends were waiting patiently, and it was nearly an
and see what is going on. I can smell something, all right, hour and a half from the time the chief arrived before the
so yic chances are they have started a fire and have the dog- dog feast was ready.
meat cooking in the pot."
Then the contents of the pot was dipped out with a big
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ladle, earthen bowls being furnished to each of those who
were to participate.
·
The Indians ate heartily, talking among themselves anti
thoroughly enjoying it.
It was wonderful to see ,how much they could eat, but
if there is one thing in the line of meat tha.t a redskin likes
it is that of a fat dog.
But after a while they had satisfied themselves, and
though from a training standpoint they were in anything
but a good condition to participate in a dance where endurance counted for much, they got ready.
The chief delivered a short address, and then he signaled for the brove who had charge of the drum to start
the music.
'l'he beating was slowly at first, and then Indians who
had withdrawn a short distance :from the fire and gathered in a circle about the chief merely moved the muscles
of their bodies in unison.
Suddenly Lone Dog jerked his spear up and down
sharply, and then he began to dance.
The rest joined in immediately, and the beating of the
drum grew faster ancl louder.
The ghost dance had begun!
A.round in a circle the Pawnees jumped, brandishing
tomahawks and other weapons, and chanting in low tones.
But they were merely working themselves into the frenzy
that was bound to come if they kept it up long enough.
To those watching from either side the scene was really
worth looking .at.
But it was not altogether new to Young Wild West and
his partners, for they had many times witnessed the ' savage dance of the various tribes of Indians.
Faster came the drum-beats and harder and quicker the
Pawnees pounded the earth with their moccasined feet.
Suddenly the old -chief danced out of the circle and picking up a white rope he drew it over his head.
Then came the head of a. buffalo, which was dropped
upon his head, effectually shutting off his range of vision.
He danced about the braves until he finally got in the
center of the circle again.
Louder grew the chanting, and soon the redskins had
worked themselves into such a state that they no longer
feared. to utter their defiant warcry.
Wild thought that the time had about arrived.
"Boys," he said, "we will n:lount. When I give the word
I want you: to ride right up and make sure work of your
lariats."
"Right yer are, Wild!" Cheyenne Charlie answered.
The next minute they were in the saddle, Robedee and
Hop remaining under cover of the trees upon the advice
of the young deadshot.
" Come on, boys!" said Wild.
Then out of the woods the three galloped. -l..
"Whoopee! wboope~ !" shouted the young deadshot, so
the cowboys would come dashing from the other side.
Like the wind, Wild and his partners ~ore down upon
them.
r

l

The ghost dance came to a sudden stop.
The young deadshot's lariat whizzed through the air
and one of the chiefs was roped.
In some way the, robed chief had got out of the circle,
and as he heard the terrified shouts of his companions he
endea"._orcd to get the buffalo head and the white robe from
his body.
He kept running in the attempt, and the first thing he
knew he fell sprawling into the blazing fire, upsetting the
pot, which still contained some of the mess they had feasted
upon.
Instantly he was wrapped in flames, and unable to help
himself, he went rolling into the hot coals.
But no one paid any attention to him just then, for
Yo1;fg Wild West and his friends were very busy with
their ropes.
,
As the Indians turned to look they were met on all sides,
and in less than five minutes there was not one of them
who did not have a rope about his neck or some part of his
body.
In some cases two or three had been caught by one rope.
They did not even offer to p11t up a fight, which showed
that the surprise had been a complete one.
When it was all over, Wild dismounted and looked
around for Lone Dog.
He soon found what was left of him, for the chief nad
suffered death from the flames, and was still lying upon
the coals of the 'fire.
"Well, boys, this is to'o bad!" he said, as he discovered
who it was. "Lone Dog either committed suicide or e1se
has been burned to death by accident."
"Me see him allee samee fallee in run fire, Misler Wild.
He lun to gittee 'way, '1nd he no see where he go,'' said
Hop, coming forward. "Allee samee foolee chief, so be."
"Well I would have been pleased to take him to the
post,'' the boy retorted, shrugging his shoulders, "but it
can't be helped. I want to take them all alive. Now, then,
boys, just fasten your lariats about them so they can't use
their arms and we will make them mount their ponies.
Then I reckon we will ride over and give Captain Dwight
a little surprise."
All hands were jubilant at the way it had tmned out.
There had been no fight, and it had been so easy that
Cheyenne Charlie declared that he was disgusted.
"A putty lot of redskins to start on ther warpath!" he
exclaimed. "I reckon they wouldn't have done a whole lot
if they had got goin'."
"I don't know about that, Charlie,' our hero answered.
"There were quite enough of them to clean up a few houses
in this part of the country. They would have got some
scalps, too, no doubt. But it's all right now. The outbreak has been spoiled."
The Pawnees submitted quietly, and even mounted their
ponies with the assistance of the cowboys.
When they had them all ready, Wild gave the word and
then they started away in the direction of the post, leaving the body of the chief lying in the fire where it had
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fallen and the trappings of the ghost dancers on the· ground., foot in the air, fired the six shots the hidden revolver conThis was because they wanted to show the evidence that 1 tained.
"There!" said he, "I reckon everything is lovely, an'
the ghost dance had taken place.
When they rode up to the headquarters of the cavalry, ther goose hangs high. There won't be no Injun outbreak around here for a while, an' you kin bet on it. Ther
Captain Dwight was one of the first to· appear.
soldiers over at ther post is waked up now, an' they'll be
Pawnee
the
He looked in astonishment when he saw
mighty careful ter keep an eye on ther Pawnees after this."
prisoners.
.As far as this story is concerned there i& nothing more
"Here they are, captain," said Wild, in his cool and
to write, since Young Wild West had surely spoiled an
easy way. "We caught them in the act."
"I am much surprised, Young Wild West," the officer Indian outbreak by roping the ghost dancers.
The first thing that Robedee's -..vife did when she heard
an wered, speaking in a friendly tone of voice. "Do you
the part her hired help had played in what had happened,
mean to say that they started their ghost dance?"
"'rhat's just what I mean, captain. They were getting was to discharge Weeping Doe.
"I never did take much stock in a squaw, anyhow, but I
in pretty good, too, for we gave them a cha!fce to get in
you was a putty good one, Doe,'' she said. "You
thought
death,
full swing. Lone Dog, the chief, was burned to
through his own dumbness. He was taking the part of the always seemed to do your work putty good. But if you was
ghost, I suppose, for he had a big white robe and a buffalo's thievin' enough ter take a demijohn of whiskey out of ther
head on him. When we dashed up he made a break to get closet so you could give it to them red scoundrels what was
away and tumbled into the fire, and while we were busy gittin' ready ter slaughter us all an' burn our houses, I
think you're about bad enough for anything. I've a good
roping the rest of the redskins he burned to death."
notion ter have you arrested an' taken over to ther post,
The captain nodded.
He was certainly acting quite differently from when our but I won't do that, 'cause Wild seems ter be of ther opinion that it's best ter let ther Injuns be. You kin go to your
hero had been to see him before.
He quickly gave orders, and the Pawnee braves and the crowd an' jest tell 'em that ther next time they git ready
couple of young chiefs who had been caught with them ter look for trouble they had better look out, 'cause Young
Wild West an' his pards is likely to come around here at
were soon under guard.
They're ther boys as kin take ther starch
''Now, then, Captain Dwight," said Wild, "I want you about any time.
an' don't yer forgit it. Now, then, you
Injuns,
bad
of
out
to ride over with me to the scene of the ghost dance. The
see yer around this ranch again I'll
ever
I
if
an'
out,
light
evidence is all there."
• for me to do that," put a bullet through yer as quick as a wink!"
"Well, I suppose it will be necessary
The squaw was very glad to get off as easy as that, and
was the reply. "I will go \vith you."
her pony she rode away from the Indian village
mounting
This he did, and satisfied with what had been done,
reservation.
the
on
Young Wild West left him there and started back for the
Our friends remained at thr ranch nearly a week, and
-~anch.
Spitfire got over his lameness. It was hard for them to get
"Me feel sally," declared Hop, as they were riding along.
away when they finally left, since Robedee and his wife did
"Me havee no chance to makee lillee fun, so be."
their best to make them remain longer.
"Well, that's all right, Hop. I reckon you had fun
But it was altogether too tame for the dashing young
enough with the Indians, anyhow, for this trip. We'll
deadshot to stay around a quiet ranch.
settle ·down and have a quiet little time for a day or two
What he wanted was excitement and adventure, and the
at Jack's ranch, and then we'll strike out for somewhere reader can well imagine that he was bound to have his
else. I reckon there's a lot of excitement to be had in this
way about it.
part of the country yet, so we won't have to go very far
before we strike something."
Supper was ready for them when they reached the ranch,
Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG WILD WEST
and when they all came riding up with Wild and the ranchA. CLAIM; OR, ARIETT .A .AND THE
CAPTURING
·Aian ahead, Martha and the girls came out of the house.
POCKET."
GOLD
"Hooray!" cried the ranchrnan's wife, waving her apron.
"I kin tell that everything has turned out all right. Did
SPECIAL NOTICE :-.All back numbers of this weekyer rope ther ghost dancers, Wild?"
ly except the following are in print: 1 to 40, 42, 44, 45,
"You bet I did, Martha!" the young deadshot replied.
69, 78, 88, 102, 105. If you cannot obtain the
"The boys had a high old time, and not a shot was fired, 47, 50, 51,
ones you want from your newsdealer, send the price in
either."
or postage stamps by mail to FRANK TOUSEY,
money
The girls then asked so many questions that it took
24 UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK
PUBLISHER,
quite a little time to tell them just how it ha.ppened.
Jack, who had forgotten all about firing a salute from CITY, and you will receive the copies you order, by return
his wooden leg, now stood upon the porch and pointing his mail.
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The Mystery of the Money Vault
BY GASTON GARNE
j " Oh, yes. "
(CHAPTER XXVII-Oonti nuea)
"Then I will wait for you at the corner. Carry your hand"But how did they get at that will in that box? " he kept
asking himself a dozen times on the way up-town. "That's kerchief in your hand, tha t I may know you."
The detective left, and hastened away to his rooms, where
one of the greatest mysteries I ever heard of. Bascom's vault
is the strongest in the city. I would have trusted my entire he got himself up as an elderly gentleman.
From there he went to headquarters, and ordered a detec·
fortune there and never have harbored a fear as to its safety.
Yet that box has been opened and the will has been taken out, tive to follow, and keep in sight of him all the time.
Then he returned to the corner where he was to meet Mrs.
for I placed it there myself. Strange, passing strange. It's too
Vorbach. He waited but a few minutes before she joined him.
much for me. I cannot understand lt. "
"Ah! " he exclaimed, smiling, " I would not have known you.
On reaching home he was astounded by the news that awaited him. Nettie had been found and rescued, but was now very A lady can beat a man in the a rt of disguising."
"I think they can myself. But you are well disguised, too."
mysteriously missing again.
"I have to do this thing very often, you know."
This time Lena Vorbach was gone too. Mrs. Vorbach, Lena's
They walked leisurely up the Bowery, and then turned over
aunt, had called at the residence of Mr. Goodman to inquire
of the family why her niece had not returned. Here was a toward Union Square.
" If I walk you too much," he said, "you must let me know,
fresh horror.
"The desperate scoundrels," cried Mr. Goodman. "They and I'll call a carriage. Some ladies cannot walk much. "
"Thanks. I am a good walker, and am quite fond of the
think they can secure the whale of the property by getting her
out of the way. If I once get her in my· house agaih they will exercise."
not get .another chance at her. "
They strolled across Union Square, and walked up Broad·
In his distress he at once sent for Detective Beck, who came way to Madison Square, *here they closely scrutinized the
at once. The audacity of the villai·ns astonished him.
carriages and drivers. Mrs. Vorbach shook her head as they
"There's a legal mind at work in this case, " he said. "There passed carriage after carriage.
isn't a bungler in the gang. They've played well a.nd desShe could see nothing of the one in which Lena and Netti"
perately."
Dillingham had gone away.
"Well, what will you do about it, Mr. Beck?"
"We may as well walk back down· Broadway," lie suggested.
"Do my best to get at the case. I'll go and see Mrs. Vor- "I don't think the carriage he uses comes so far up-town as
bach and see what I can get out of her as to the carriage the this. We will be far more likely to run across him down-town
There are one or two places on the Bowery wllere carriages
two girls went away in."
He went at once to the Vorbachs' saloon. Mrs. Vorbach was wait for customers. I guess we had better go down thaf way,
very much excited. She loved Lena dearly, and was in deep and then come up again. But would you not l!ke to have a
lunch before going farther?"
distresi; about her mysterious disappearance.
"Well, I am a hearty person, with a good appetite," she re"I saw the carriage and the driver, and would know both
plied. "I am not really hungry, but if you are I cari eat, too. "
of them again, " she said.
"Very well, then," said he, " we'll have a dinner," and he led
"Then you must 1!-elp me find them," he replied.
the way into a well-known Broadway restaurant and seated
"How can I? "
"You know me by reputation. Mr. Baldwin will vouch for her at a table near one occupied by another couple.
Calling for such things as they needed, they sat quietly wai tme as an honorable man. I think if you w-0uld disguise your·
self so as not to be recognized by any of that gang, you could ing for the food to be brought.
As was his habit, the detective began to gaze slyly around
go round the city with me, among the carriages, and maybe
at every one in the room. The couple at the table next to his
point out the man to me. "
attracted his attention.
"My husband would not let me."
"Yes," said the man in a lo~ tone in reply to some remark
"What! Not t-0 find your niece?"
" Oh. I forgot about that! Yes, poor Lena would do any- matle by the woman at his side, "they think the vault is hauntthing for me, and I will not hesitate to do as much for her. · ed, and don't know what to make of it. They'll be more surprised yet, I think."
How shall I disguise myself?"
Detective Beck instantly pricked up his ears and listened.
"Any way you please, so you will not be known as Mrs. VorMrs. Vorbach was thinking of ~ omething else, and made a rebach."
mark.
"! can get myself up as an old lady."
He instantly motioned t o her to keep silent, and she, sur"That will do, and I will make up as a n old man·. Can you
prised, did eo.
be r eady in a n hour? "
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Mrs. Vorbach sat still and quiet, ti-nd listened. Her hearing
was not as acute as his, but she knew that as a detective he
knew his business, and therefore waited patiently for developments.
The couple never uttered another word again that Beck could
overhear. He waited and listened with all bis intensity of
application, but was disappointed.
Writing a note:
"Please excuse me two minutes," and showing it to Mrs.
Vorbach, he arose and went to the front door 6f the restaurant
where his man was on guard, and whispered to him:
"The couple at the table in front of us. Keep 'em in sight;
follow and locate the man."
Then he went back to the table where he had left Mrs. Vorbach, and reseated himself by her side.
The meal was brought, and both devoted the next half hour
to discussing it. Both had good appetites, and demonstrated
the fact to each other.
\
Soon the cout>le at the next table arose, and left the table
together1 Outside Beck saw bis man quietly shadowing them,
and rested easy in his mind.
"That couple," he whispered to Mrs. Vorbach, "know something about this business we are on."
"Indeed!"
"Yes."
"How do you know?"
"I heard enough?"
"When?"
"Just after we took these seats."
"Oh!"
"Yes-did you ever see either of them?"
"No."
Beck was silent.
"I didn't know," he finally said, "but what they might have
visited your husband's saloon some time."
"I never saw them before," she remarked, shaldng her head.
"Well, I have set a man on their tracks, and we'll soon run
'em down. All we need to know is the man or woman, and
then we keep on their trail till we run down the game."
. "It ipust be a horrible thing to do. "
"On the contrary it is an easy thing when you are not suspected."
"What did you hear them say?"
"He said the 'vault was haunted,' and that meant more than
you can understand, and much more than I can explain. to
you just now."
"I don't understand it, but I wish I did."
"Mr. Baldwin can explain it to you better than I can. It
is something about the bank vault."
,,. "I will ask him when I see him. He may be in to-night.
He will be in a great flurry when he finds out that Lena is
gone. He is very fond of her3'
"So I supposed. Is she very fond of him?"
"She seems to like him very much," was the reply. Is he a
good young man?"
t
"Ah! Did you ever see a good young man, madam?"
She laughed and said:
"I really don't know. Are there not a few good ones?"
"I never saw one," replied the detective. "It may be that
my profession brings me in contact with only the dark side
of human nature, hence my skepticism as regards 'good' young
men."
"Oh, I hope there are a few good ones left," she replied. "I
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know there are a plenty of bad ones. There must be some
Idifferent
from others. "
I "Only different in their degrees of iniquity."

·'I can)t think s~>," and she shook her head determinedly.
" Do you know I am really glad to hear you say that?"
"Why so?"
"Because it shows you have a mind of your own-strong
convictions, I may say."
"Oh, I've always -donf) a little thinkiflg for myself," and she
laughed good-naturedly as they arose from the table.
Out on the street they strolled down Broadway again and
turned into Union Square. Crossing over to Fourth· avenue,
they entered a car and rode down through the Bowery to the
corner of Broome street.
That was a place where carriages sometimes waited for cus·
tomers.
"Ah!" she whispered, clasping his arm, "there's the man
and the carriage. I would lmow them among a thousand."
"Where?"
"The second carriage?"
Beck glanced in the direction indicated by his companion,
and said:
"Yes, I know him. ' He has been suspected by the police for
some time. You had better walk by there with me and malce
sure you have made no mistake."
."I am quite sure."
"Come on then and make sure again,'' and he lecl the way
down Broome street past the carriages drawn up close to the
sidewalk.
"Kerridge!" cried the first driver.
"Kerridge!" repeated the second.
"Kerridge!" echoed the third, and so on down the line of
five carriages.
"Are you sure now?" he asked, when they had run the
gauntlet of the hackmen.
"Yes, it's the man. Do you know him?"
"Yes. His name is 'Billy the Whip' among his chums."
"Well, he's the man, I am positive. You can make no mis·
take about him ."
"I believe you. Now that I know him I will have no further
use for your services to-day. I will see you home again, and
then come back here and attend to Billy. You don't know
how much good you have done in coming out with me to-day."
"Will you send me word bow you get on, as I am in great
trouble about poor Lena? "
"Of course I will. The moment I hear of her whereabouts
will send you word, or come for you myself."
"Ob, thank you."
He left her at the door of her residence, and returned down
the Bowery. On the way it occurred to him that the best way
would be to set another man on Billy's trail, and look after
the whole thing as general manager. He accordingly went
around to police headquarters again, and ordered another detective detailed to go with him .
It was done. On the way back to the Bowery he explained
the case to the detective.
"It's not likely that he will lead you to the others to-day,'· he
said, "but still you must keep an eye on him, and others who
come in contact with him. "
;He pointed out "Billy the Whip'' to the detective, who was
in citizen's dress, and was about to leave, when he saw another man approach the hackman and engage in an angry conversation with him."
"Ah! I'll wait and s.ee \what that means," he remarked. "It
may be that I can get something out of it."
The two men quarreled for some time, and then the other
went away in a furious rage.
Beck followed him, overtaking him at the corner above.
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'.'I see you know 'Billy,' he remarked, as he cam ~ alongside
·Of the man, whose face indicated an acquaintanceship with
crime and dissipation.
"Yes, hang him, I do! " was the gruff reply. "But who are
you?"
"I was once his pard, but he went 'back on me. If I could
give him away without getting jugged myself I'd do it, to get
square with him."
"Just my fix, and h,e knows it," said the other. "He's a
night, and
mean skin, he is. I'll stick a knife in him some
1
·
he'll crack his whip no more."
" I've thought of doing the same thing myself. Come in and
have a drink with me."
The man went in, and the two drank together. Then they
took seats at a table and had another drink. Beck adroitly
fanned the flame of the man's wrath, and plied him with drink
t ill he had completely won his confidence.
• "I can give my case against him to another to push him,
and as he is not the man to squeal, I think I can send him
up the river."
"The cuss would squeal against a whole gang if they didn't
come up and swear him out," said the other. "He and another man killed old Thompson last winter, and got his watch
and $700 in money. It was so well covered up that he is not
even suspected. But I can't give it away, you know, as he
knows my game, too, you see."
"'Yes. We understand that."
Beck shook hands with the man, got up, and left the saloon.
"Ha!" he ejaculated. "I've got the 'whip' on Billy! The
'
game is in my hands!"

CHAPTER XXIX.
SHADOWS.

Detective Beck was feeling jubilant when he left the Bowery
saloon.
"I have been twice fortunate to-day," he said, rubbing his
hands together in a way to indi..(ate an unusual degree of satisfaction. "I have put two men on trails that may unravel
all this tangled mystery, and lead to the breaking up of a
formidable gang. I've got the bulge on 'Billy the Whip,' and
I'll 1mt him right through in short order. Yes, old Thompson's murder will settle him. He'll be glad to make a bargain
to save his neck."
In this frame of mind he was walking down the Bowery
toward Broome str~et to look after "Billy the Whip, " when he
ran against Ben Baldwin, the young bank clerk.
"Hello, Baldwin!" he exclaimed, suddenly grasping Ben by
the arm and stopping him.
_Ben looked up at him with a puzzled exp.ression on his face,
and said:
"Really, sir, you have the advantage of me. I don't know
y ou."

" Good! good! Glad to hear you say that!" and the disguised
detective chuckled with delight. "My make-up is really very
good, then, since you do not recognize even my voice."
"Who in thunder are you?" Ben demanded, greatly puzzled.
"I am Beck, the detective."
"Which one?"
Beck looked closely at him a moment, and replied in a low
tone -0f voice:
"The genuine article, of course. We were together up at
Goodman's, you know, and we are looking for a clew to the
mysterious diS'appearance of the two girls."
"Oh, yes-all right, Mr. Beck," and Ben grasped his hand.

" But what are you in disguise for now? Are you on a trail?
Have you a clew to the disappearance of Lena and Nettie?"
"I think I have. In fa ct, I am on two tracks."
"By George! I'd give up my situation in the bank to find
out where they are. "
"It's not necessary to d<f that, Baldwin. I've found the driver already. But see here, you are spotted. I see two men who
are watching you. Don't try to look round at them. Both
are men who wear slouch hats, and pull them down so as to
partially conceal their faces. Their coat collars are furned
up, also, as though they were slightly ; cold. Can you disguise
yourself so as to defy recognition?"
"I think I could."
"Do so, then, and meet me in that saloon on the corner over
there. I will be sitting at a table drinking b~er or ale."
"All right. Wait till I come," and Ben started off.
But when h ~ had gone only a block, he felt a tap on the
shoulder.
Looking around he saw Beck at his side.
"On second thought," remarked the detective, "I think you
had better not go to the customers, as the two men who are
watching you will suspect your design and penetrate your disguise, which would be· very dangerous. SupJ)ose you go
to the - - Hotel and take a room there? I'll go change my
disguise for an hour and bring a change up to you."
"Just the thing! I'll walk on up the street. You cross over
to the other side and go your way and I'U make for the hotel."
"I see you understand the business pretty well," said the
detective, smiling. "Go ahead, I'll be at the hotel in an hour."
Beck eroi;;sed over to the other side of the Bowery, and Ben
continued up several blocks and then turned toward Broadway, where he entered a hotel and register~d his name as
Ben Baldwin, arid took a room, paying for it for one day.
The two men who were shadowing him were Jim and Tom,
of the gang who had been so badly upset by him and Lena
Vorbach.
When they saw him enter the hotel they were somewhat
disappointed.
"He smells a mice, par<l," said Jim, "and has gone in there
_,._
to shake us."
"Guess you're right. He's a rum 'un, he is," replied Tom.
"Bet your sweet life he is."
"Well, what shall we do?"
"Hang on to him. He can't get away from us if we don't
let him. We'll fetch him some time, you know. We're all
right as long as we know he ain' t on the hunt for the gal."
" That's so. I guess we can hang on as long as he can."
"Well, we've got him treed here," said Jim. "You hang
on to him till l go back and see Joe."
"You know where he is?"
I
"Yes-corner Broome and the Bowery."
"Kerect, " and Tom looked over at the entrance to the hotel
and took particular notice of every man who came out of it."
Jim returned ~o the Bowery, and walked dawn along that
great thoroughfare toward Broome street, where he stopped
and looked around for several minutes.
"Where's Billy?" he asked one of the hackmen.
"Gone down-town with a fare," was the reply.
"How long has he been ~ one?"
"Just a little while. Want a carriage, sir?"
"No, I only want to see him on business. When he comes
back tell him to wait here till Jim comes."
· "All right, sir, and I'll drink with you besides."
"Of course you will-come in here, " and Jim led t~e way
in.to a saloon nearby and called for drinks for the hackmari
and himself.

(This story to be continued in ou1· next issue.)
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pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet,PIGEONS
AND
No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY,
cooks.
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book.
instructive
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No. 37. HOW 'l'O KEEP HOUSE.-It contains information
trated. By Ira Drofraw.
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No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.-Includ·.·ng b1"nts
every o y, oys, g1r s, men an women; it will teach you bow to
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds.
brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, ,and bird lime for catching bird&.' Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington
Keene.
ELECTRICAL.
No. 50. HbW TO STUFF BIRDS '.AND '.ANIMALS.-A
No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.-A description of. the won. derful t.1ses of electr.icity and e.le<;j;ro magnetism·, valuable bodk, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mounting
preserving birds, arim:i.ls and insects.
and
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No.. 54. HOW. TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.-Givi"ng comu ms rue ions or ma mg Iectric oys, Batteries,
oge er w1
over fifty il- plet~ mforma~1on as to the m.anner a°:d method of raising, keeping.
Containiug
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No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.-Con- ~ammg, .breedmg, an~ managmg all kmds of p~ts; also giving full
ta!ning full directions for making electrical machines, induction mstructions for makmg cages, etc. Fully explamed by twenty-eight
c01ls, dynamos. and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind ever
~
published.
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated.
MISCELLANEOUS.
No. 67. HOW 'l.'0 DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-~ontaining a
No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST._-A: useful 11.nd in-·
large collection of instructive and highly amusing ~lectrica.1 tricks,
structive book, giving a compl~te treatise on chemistry; also extogether with illustrations. By A. Anderson.
di"' perimeuts in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and:;i:·~
\
ENTERTAINMENT.
0
rections ·for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons.
No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.-By Harry book cannot be equaled.
No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.-A complete band-book for
Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading
this book of instructions, by a practical professor t delighting multi- making all kinds of candy. ice-crea~t.. syrup~ essences. etc~ etc.
No. ~4. ·HOW TO BECOME A1y AUTHOR.--Containing full
tudes every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the
art, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the information regarding choice of subjects, the use of words and the
manner of preparing and submitting manuscript. Also containing
greatest book C'Ver published. and there's millions (of fun) in it.
No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.--A valuable information as to the neatness, legibility and general com·
of manuscript, essential to a successful author. By Prince
po.sition
compendium
complete
A
published.
just
Tery valuable little book
.
of games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable ·Hiland.
for parlor or drawing-room entertair.ment. It contains more for the - No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR-A WO'l·
tbe
in
informaticn
practical
and
useful
containing
book,
derful
money than any book published.
No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.-A complete and useful little treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every
book, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, family. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general complaints.
backgammon, croquet. dominoes, etc.
No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.-ConNo. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.-Containing all
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging
catches
curious
riddles,
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing
.
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated.
and witty sayings.
No. 58. HOW 'l'O BE A DETECTIVE.-By Old Kiug Brady,
No. 52. HOW 'l.'0 PLAY CARDS.-A s:omplete and handy little
book, giving the rules and full directions for playing Euchre, Crib- the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuable
bage, Casino, Fortv-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventures
Auction Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. and experiences of well-known detectives.
No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.-ContainNo. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Containing over three bundred interesting puzzles and conundrums. with key to same. A ing useful information regarding the Camera and bow to work it·
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and othe;
complete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
Ih~~i.arencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain w. Dew
ETIQUETTE.
No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST rOINT MILITARY
CADET.-Containing full explanations' how to gain admittance,
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy shoul<l
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Seuarens, author
of "How to Become a Naval Cadet."
No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NA VAL CADITIT.-.Coroplete instructions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, descrrptioo
DECLAMATION.
No. 27. HOW TO RIQCI'l'E AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. of grounds and buildings, historical sketch. and everything a b0y
-Containing the most popular seledions in use, comprising Dutch should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. C'lrn·
dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together piled and written by Lu Senarens, author of "How to Becom,;; t
'
West P9int :Military Cadet."
with many standard readings.

No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTEl.-lt
is a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know
·
all about. There's happiness in it.
No. 33. HOW •ro BEJHAVE.-Containing the rules and etiquette
of good society and the ea~iest and most approved metbods of appea.ring to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and
·
in the drawing-room.

PRICE 10

CENTS~

EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS.

Address FRANK 70USEY, Jlublisher, 24 Union Squa1·e, New.- Yor. 7'11

